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CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 



ARGUMENT- 

Dante arrives at th^ Forejfl of Suicide^ where he 
Jinds the Spirit of Pietro de Vignesj Chancellor 

and Prime. Minijier to the Emperor Frederick the 
Second j from whom he learns the Nature of bis 

K 

punijhment. In the fUme region^ though differently 

» 

puni/hed^ he finds thefpirits of thofe who had been 
led tofuicide by dijjipation. Among thefe be meets 
two of his contemporaries^ Lano^ di Sanefi and Ja^ 
cqfro PadouanH' 
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CANTO THE THIRTEENTH* 



h 



Jri I G H wafted o*cr the flood, the Centaur bore 
His mortal charge, and gain'd the further fhore* 

Where the deep horrors of a pathlefs wood 
O'cr-hung the wave with dark funereal frown : 
Deep tangled ihades the horrid foil embrown^ 
And deadly venom ev'ry trunk bedcw'd* 



tu 



t ^ 3 



II. 



No fiiadc fo difmal hides Cornettoh flrore. 
As where Cacina hears the Tufcan roar. 
Nor fouler fhapes poflefs the haunted glade : 
Their dire affemblies here the Harpies hold, 
Whofc Voice purfuM the Trojan fleet of old. 
And hideous fcenes of future woe difplay^d. 



in^ 



They fleet around on broad portentous wing. 
And hov*ring high their baleful difgcs fing ; 
Then people. evVy bough, a difmal throng : 
Down to the breaft they feem of female race. 
But dufky plumage all the reft deface. 
And with ftrong taldfis to the bought they clung. 



IV. 
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IV. 



** Sec (Maro cry'd) the Wood, whofe gloomy 

bounds 
A level track of burning fand furrounds : 
Beyond the limits of this baleful grove. 
And now, for fcenes beyond the reach of faidx ! 
Scenes yet unequall'd in the haunts of death ! 
Prepare your eyes, as thro' the vale we rove." 



T. 



Now diimal ihrieks aflaird my ftartled ear. 
Thro' the long wood, afcending ihrill and clear $ 
Nor tortVitig h&nd, nor fcntenc'd foul was fecn.— 
Inftant, my vain furmife the Mantuan faw — 
And — " Let thy hardy hand (he cry'd) withdraw 

Thofe envious boughs, the walks of death between !'* 

VI. 
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Vlt" 



My f eady hatids the hanging branches tort J 

And lo ! my hands were all embru'd in gore ! 
When, from the trunk, an hollow difmal found 
Exclaim'd, " Ah ! why my bleeding fibres tear ?-^ 
If c^er above yon breath'd the vital air. 
Why thus with cruel hand your brethren wound ? 



VIL 



Tho' here confined, in this accurfed wood. 

We boaft a common race and kindfed blood :-^ 
But, were we born of Lybia's venomM race. 
Hard were the deed our tortur'd boughs to bendy 
And from the trunk our bleeding members rend ! 
Nor would a pious hand our plants deface !** 
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tie figh'd J and blood for tears began to flow !— ^ 
As when, in fummer green, th' unfeafon'd boughi 
Sullen and flow, the fputt'ring flame receives. 
At many a vent efcapes the ftruggling fleam 3 

His crackling fibres burfl; at each extreme. 
And fafl: th' expiring figh reluftant heavc»4 



II. 



My Guide reply *d, " Tis needlcfs to uplDraid f — ^ 
Had he divined thy fate, lamented Shade ! 
His guiltlefs hand had ne*er thy boughs profain'd j 
Pr> had he thought on Polydorus* doom. 
Like thee, cdnfin'd within a living tomb. 
Thy Wood his pious hands had never flainMi 

♦ Sec Virgil, L. 3. 
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X. 



Bat, tell thy lineage and paternal name } 

And if, above, thy violated fame 

Hath fufFered aught, let him thy fame defend !" 

Appeased, the Voice rejoin'd, " Thofe welcome 

founds 
Soothe for a ^hile the memory of my wounds. 
If then your bus'nefs brook delay, attend !— « 



XL 



•* Mine were the avenues to Fredericks foiil ; 
The Royal Mind I • held in foft controul : 



And 



• This filicide was th« famous Pictro dellc Vigne, or Pctrus de 
Vincis, coofidetitial minifter and phyHcian to Frederic the Second { 
(fee Notes on C. lo.) he was a Capuan by birthi of the loweft pa« 

rentage, but rofe to the highcft offices under the Emperor. He is fup- 

pofed 



And at my wifh his bounty cbb'd and floVd 
With faithful zeal the glorious p<^ 1 kqpt, 

But Envy woke while I fupindy flept. 

And nun'd the bdis of my fair abode. 



XIL 

Within the Courtier's breaft flie lurk'd unfeen, 
Rankling the heart beneath the fmiling mien. 



pofed to have written the book of The Three Impoftors (Mofes, Ma- 
homety an4 J» C.) to ingratiate himAlf with Frederic> but it wat the 
faihion of the Guelf writers to blacken the chara^ers of the Ghihel- 
lines. His rife was attended with the envy of all the old Patrician 
Courtiers, who> hy fiditious letners frdm Po|^e Innocent the IVtfai 
promifing him a confiderable reward if he would poifon his Sove- 
reign, occadoned his fall. Frederic, equally creddlous and cruel» 
caufed him to be blinded, by holding a red-hot bafon to his eyes. 
The fallen minifter retired to Pifaj and his pride being hurt by the 
negle^l of the Pifans, or not being able to brook his difgrace, he 
refolved to' put an end to his exigence. One day, being led out, he 

aflcM his guide to condu6l him toPauPs Church ; and, when he found 
hinfelf within reach of the wall, he ran his head violently againd 
it and fra£lured his flcull. Others fay he fiung himfelf ovt of a win« 
dow into the ftrtet^ when he heard the Emperor's retinue was paf'^ 
fing by. 

•Till 



t la ] 

'Till the black poifon burft inrtiiri round. 
To C^sAR^s heart the venom'd whifper ftok.- 
Soono*er tfty head I faw Deftruftion roll. 
Who dealt with hafty hand the deadly wounds. 



In death I hopM to fliun the deep difgrace ^ 
But winged Vengeance knew my foul to trace* 

Yet, by thofc bonds, that hold me to the foil, 
J fwear that ftlU, uhcoinfcious of a ftain, 
.This hand upheld the glories of his reign. 
Nor fold my lame, nor fhar'd the public fpoiL 



^ XIV* 

And oh ! if yonder world expefts you ftill^ 
Let not Detra£tion on my name diftil 



Het 
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Her poisonous dew, but chafe the fiend away !*^ 

He ceas'd, and feem'd to wait my laft reply. 

^^ Hafte, hafte ! (exclaimM the Bard) the minutes^ 

fly, 

While here you wafte the hours in fond delay/* 



XV. 



** Afk th^u, (I cry'd) whatever imports to know :— s 

So fiaft my rifing tears began to flow. 

That utterance is deny'd/' — ^The Bard began : .^ ; 

^^So may thy fervent pray'r prevail above. 

Say, what ftrangc fpell, in this Tartarean grovej^ 

In cv*ry trunk enfolds a fentenc'd man ? 



XYI. 

i._ 

Docs no kind chance the prifon'd foul redeem ?** 

I fpoke, the Ohoft renewed the doleful theme : 

«« When 



,1 



4 

< 

•I. 



" When the fierce foul, difdaining longer (lay. 
Spontaneous leaves the bounds of upper air. 
Seven times the depth of this eternal fphcrc 
He falls, for ever in thofe bounds to flay. 



xvn. 

Wherever flung, he cafts a random root. 
Thence up, amain, the horrid fibres fhoot ; 
And foon the favage plant o*er(hades the foil* 
On ev'ry item a baleful bird defcends, 
And with infatiate bill our foliage rends ; 
While bloo4 and mingled tears the trunk defile. 



XVIII. 



file generatdoom fhall bid us feek our duft ; 

But not to clothe us in the bated buH ; 

That 
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That odious union no command compels. 
At ev*ry trunk within the woody waftc. 
The hanging corfe fliall taint the coming blaft ! 
While deep within the if^ailing fpirit dwells." 



XIX. 



It ceas*d, and ftill we ftood, intent to hear ; — 

"When thro* the gloomy grove, diftind and clear^ 

We heard the clamours of the chacc afar. 

As when, to vengeance rous'd, the chafing boar. 

Prepares his cruel fangs to bathe in gore. 

So fcem'd the difcord of the Sylvan war. 



XX. 



At length the bloody hunt appeared in view ; 
The hounds of Hell a wretched pair purfue ! 

Naked 
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Naked they ran, and, all befniear'd with gore, 
The crackling branches broke before their flight. 
*' Oh Death ! (the foremoft cry'd) aflert thy right i 
Npr let us ftill in vain thy aid implore !^* 



XXL 



^' Ha4 you thus ply'd your feet on Toppo's plaiuj^ 
(The fccohd cry'd) thy corpfe among the flain 
Had not been found on that ill-omen'd day *.'* 
Faintly he fpokc, and, on a bough reclin'd. 
Heard the loud quelling in the coming windj^ 
^d, ftemly patient, feem'd to ftand at bay. 



^ This fpirit, who is defcribed Co expeditious ih his fiight, was 
named Lano. a native of Scinno : he was fent with a detachment of 
his countiymen to aifift the Florentines againft the Aretines; but 
Ending the fortune of the day turning againU him, and reflefting 
that he had furvived his patrimony^ and all the enjoyments he had 
ftj reiifli for, he rufhed into the thickeft of the battle and was killed* 

Tht 



C «7 3 



xxn. 



Soon ifluing from Ae grove, the Brood of night 
Traverfe the tainted ground with fell delight. 
And fnuflf with eager fcent the poifon'd gale. 
Arrived, the falling wretch they foon furround. 
Fallen at once, and drag him to the ground ; 
Then J^ear his mangled members down the dak, 



xim. 



The plaintive tree his ihatter'd arms upheld. 
From cv'ry bough a crimfon current weird. 



The other fpirit, companion of his flight and torment^ was Jiacopa 
pi Santa Andrea^ a Paduan, who had fpent his fubftance with a 
profufioD that look'd like frenzy. In order to make a bonfire for 
the welcome of Come friend;;, he ordered all his labourers, cottages^ 
corn, and waggons to be confumed in one conflagration. He killed 
hirafelf in a fit of defpair^ «fter a life of diffipatioD* 

Vol. II. C While 
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While Maro led me to the fcenc of blood, 
" Ah ! Giaccomoy why my branches tear, 
Ought I the vengeance of thy crimes to bear ?** 
Thus waird the Spirit, in his flirine of wood. 



XXIV* 



*^ Say ! who art thou that ftain'ft the difmal fliorc 
(Exclaim'd the Roman Bard) with ftreaming gore ?" 
Sighing, the Voice replyM, " Whatever Pow'r 

Leads you this fcene of carnage to furvey j 

With pious hand my fhatter'd members lay. 

Where late you faw the fiends their prey devour. 



XXV. 



You know, thofe walls that own'd the martial God, 
Then changed the terrors of his iron rod, 

Re- 
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Relenting, for the Bafiiji\ * milder fway : 

Their change the furious Pow*r indignant faw, 

And bent her down beneath his fterner law. 
Wafting their ftrength in many a bloody fray. 



XXVI. 

I 

Where now on Arno\ flood his ftatue frowns, 
Whofe demon pow'r the abjefl: city owns, 
(Elfe were her ruins fpread along the fliore) 
The furies faw me there the cord extend. 
And from the fatal beam my weight fufpend ; 
Mine own ill-omenM roof the burthen bore f .'* 

» 

* The Church of the Baptift at Florence was formerly a Temple 
of Mars. The Poet infinuates, from their love of war and difcord, 
that they were ftill more attached to the ancient obje^l of their wor- 
ihip than the <* mild fway of the Baptift." 

f Thit cataftrophe was fuch a common refult of a life of diiHpar 
tion in ,the 13th century, that, fay the commentators, it is hard to 
afcertain the particular petfon meant by the Poet here, under the 
image of a ihattered tree. A life of extraTagance, clofed by fui- 
cide, is delineated with great juttnefs of defign, and ftrength of co- 
louring, in Cecilia, or Memoirs of an Hclrefs, Vol. I. and If. 
See alfo Letters on Infidelity. 

END OF CANTO XIII. 



CANTO XIV. 



ARGUMENT. 

Bey<ind the Forejl of Suicide y. the two Travellers find 
the Plaim of Blafphemy and Atheifniy where the 
Ghojl of Capaneusy one of the Theban Leaders^ 
makes a confpicuous figure. After viewing their 
various punijhmentsy the Poets purfue their jour'- 

m 

ney along the Banks of Phlegethon^ where Dante 
takes the opportunity of learning from Virgil the 
Origin of the Infernal Rivers, 



,» 
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CANTO THE FOURTEENTH. 



L 



VJ LEANING his ruins from the bloody ftrand. 
By kindred love compell'd, my pious hand 
Bedeck'd the mourning buft with honours due : 
Then, parting fad, we reach'd the difmal bounds 
Where the red plain the' gloomy grove furrounds. 

And Juftice arms her hand with horrors new. 

11. 
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n. 

The Burning fands refled the tortur'd light^ 
Far gleamuig thro' the fuUea irobe of Nighty 
To vegetation's kindly pow'r unknown y 

Save where the loud lamenting Grove behind 
Loads with her difmal plaints the paffing wind. 
And girds the Champaign with a gloomy zone.- 

ni. 

Gur cautious feet with agonizing pain 
Coafted around that ever-burning plain^ 
And left the Gxove of Suicide behind. 
Such burning fands the fearlefs f Roman trod^ 
And fecM the ttnws of the fervid God, 
Ere Liberty her iateft breath tefignM^ 



t Alluding to the fjOftougnwK^^of Cato,-^Jthttettmah!s of Pom<. 
pty'5 beaten army, through the burning fands ofl^ybia.-— Scea very 
iVinteddefcnption'ofhisJouraey^ Phaifalia, Book 9th. 



IV. 
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tv. 



Vengeance of Heav'n ! I faw thy hand fcvere 
(Your doom ! yc Ath^ifts asid Blafphemers, hear !) 
0*ermany a naked foul the fcourgc difi^ayl 

In diflferent i-oTs the fenteac'd bands were caft,- 
While fome the burning marie iaccflant trac'd^ 
Some cDw'ring fate, and fome hla^heming ky^ 



V. 



Here grov^Ung bands their burning wound* 4eplore, 
Tfierci ghafUy throngs around the dreary fliotr 
With daftard waitings bend beneath the ftorm. 

■ 

While, winding round the fhore, unknown to rtfty 
Some -fliift in cndlefs march their feet unbleft. 
And o'er the plain in many a Legdon fwarniv 



vt 
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VI. 



A race fcle& poflcfs'd the middle plain, 
Lcfs num'rous far, but doomM to fiercer pain ! 
For there in waving folds the fheeted fire 
InceOant falls, as o'er the Alpine fteeps 
When in his Cave the wrath of Boreas fleeps. 
The ihow defcends, and wreaths the rocky fpire. 



VIL 



As when young f Ammon trod the. Indian wafte. 
He iaw the climate breathe .a fulphurpus blaft. 

And 

t This ftory of Alexander the Great is taken from Albcrtus Mag« 
nus (de mirabilibus mundi,) He fays, that in India the fun extradls 
the teireftrial vapours, and kindling them in the air, fends them down 
in ihowers of fire, and that Alexander to prevent this inconvenience, 
caufed the ground to be turned up.— In the province of PerHa, where 
the worfliippers of fire hold their chief myfteries, the whole furfacc 
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And fire with catching flames the fultry fliorc ; 
Till numerous hands upturned the flagrant foil. 
And check'd the running plague "with patient toil, 
While Heav'n in pity gave the conteft o'er. 



VIII. 

Thus the red tempefl: overhead defcends, 
The fuel'd plain her dire afliftance lends ; 



of the earth, for a confiderable fpace, feems impregnated with inflam- 
mable vapours. A reed ftuck into the ground continues to burn like 
a flambeaux. An hole made under the furface of the earth immedi- 
ately becomes a furnace, anfwering all the purpofes of a culinary 
fire. They make lime there by merely burying the ftones in the eaith^ 
and watch with veneration the appearance of a flame that has not 
been cxtinguiflied for time immemorial.— —Goldfmitirs Hiftory 
of the Earth. Vol. I. page 86. 

This horrible defcription, and the different charafters and fituati- 
dns of the criminal, would make a noble fubjca for the pen of a Sal- 
Tator Rofa. 



Till 
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^Tili rous'd to rage, the blended burnings mectw 
A thoufand plagues around the Legions dwell. 
Ten thoufand hands the clinging plague repel. 
The plain loUd echoing to their flilfting feet. 



IX. 

^' Oh, Guide! with whom the burning waUI viewM, 
Whom nought but yon rebellious Fiends withftood; 
Difclofe his name, whofe Giant-bulk divides 
TThe parted bands ! his lot he feems to fcorn. 
iThe ftorm unheeded falls, in vengeance borne. 
And guiltlefs flames furround his lofty fides. 



X. 

the Giant * heard ; " And ftill the fame, he cry!d. 
Since this ftrong arm th-e bolt of JovEdcfy'd 

I felt 

^ This Giant-form is Capaneus, one of the feven leaders who in- 
tadcd Thebes^ remarkable for hit bravery and blafphemy. He was 

ftruck 
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I felt his utmoft, and his pow'r dcfpife. 
Blow all your fires ! ye Solis of ^tna ! blo\if 
Vefuvius ! groan thro* ev'ry vault below j 
In vain your red explofions fweep the ikies. 



XL 



Your blended fires (hall find my foul the fame^ 
Tho* Phlegra join her fierce, auxiliar flame. 
With ev*ry bolt that fcar'd the giant brood. 
Ev*n here, enwombM within the flaming deep,^ 
This eye can bid his boafled triumph weep. 
This mind retain its firm unaltered mood«" 



ftruck dead with lightning in attempting to fctle the wall**-— See 
Euripides Fhaeniifasj ^fchylus^ Sutius Th'ebaid. L. lo. 

Milton feems to have borrowed and transferred to his own Arch^ 
rebel fome traits of this unfubnitting charafter. ■■> Sec Par- 

Loft. B. I. 
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xu. 

In harili unwonted flrain retum'd the Bard i-r- 
** Ill-fated Chief! in vain by thunders marr'd. 
Still lives thy pride in this infernal vale ?— 
Thy deadly rage fublimes the circling fires ! 
Thy bofipm-torturc with the flame confpircs, 
And mingled plagues thy haughty heart aflail/' 



xin. 



Thcn^ turning round to me^ with foften'd tone, — 
" Behold the Chief that fliook the Theban throne. 
And led the horrors of fraternal war ! 
Singly he darM the pow*r of Heav'n blafpheme. 
And here in Hell purfues the deadly theme : 
For yet untamM his ftormy paflions jar *. 

* See Supplement to the Notes. 

XIV. 
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XIV. 



t 

Now round the gloomy verge, with cautious feet, , 
Purfuc my fteps, where yonder fhadows meet. 
And hide the burning vale with umbrage hoar.*' 
• Prompt I obeyed, till thro* the gloomy wood. 

Sent from a viewlefs fount, a fwelling flood 

t 

With fanguine current flufh'd the fandy ihore. 



XV. 



Such, Bulicarne ! thy infeded wave, 

"Where their foul forms thy Ihamelefs Naiads lave. 

Winding thro' rifted rocks her devious way : 

There, bending gently o'er from fide to fide, .... 

Her banks afcend in high theatric pride. 

And by the lofty verge our journey lay. 

XVI. 
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XVI. 

Not all the wonders of the Stygian ftate. 
Since firft wc paft the ever-yawning gate. 
Ought with this flowing miracle to vye ! 
Where'er it runs the flame forgets to rage^ 
Its waves the terror of the clime afluage. 
And quench the flaming ruin of the Iky, 



XVII. 



Eager the caufc to know, my Guide I pray'd, 

And foon the Bard the wondrous caufc difplay*d.- 

^^ A defert ifle amid the Ocean flands. 
Known by the name of Crete in days of yore. 

When antient Saturn rulM the happy fliore. 
And Peace and Concord blefl: his wide command. 



XVIII. 



C 33 3 



XVIII. 



There antient Ida rais'd her hallow*d head. 
Her facred fprings with folemn umbrage fpread ; 
Now time hath laid her mellowing honours low. 

There Ops of old the heavenly Babe conceal'd. 
While round her bow*r the loud Curetes ycllM, 
And flopped with clanging arms the coming foe. 



XIX. 

There, rais'd to Heav'n, a giant-ftatuc ftands, 
Whofe front fublime the fubjefl: plain commands, 
And ftill to Rome he points a warning eye ; 
But turns his back, where old redundant Niky 
With annual tribute chears the level foil. 
While round his golden head the vapours fly. 

Vol. II. D XX. 
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XX; 



Silver his tow'ring neck and manly breaft. 
Strong brazen ribs enclofe his ample cheft ; 
And limbs of jointed fteel his frame uphold. 
Firm on his better foot he feems to truft, 

P 4 ■ 

Tho' form'd of clay and mould'ring in the duft^i 
Yet ftill it feems to prop his giant mold. 



XXI. 

Unftigmatiz'd his burnifh'd front he rears, 
But o'er his motly form unnumber'd fears 
For ever yawn, and ev*ry fear diftils 

A briny ftream around bis moiften'd feet * ; 
In mingled rills the mazy currents meet. 
And purling thence the ample valley fills. 



xxn. 



• By this Statue on Mount Ida, the Commentators fay, is meant 
Time. — The degeneracy of the different ages, by the different metals 

that 
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xxn. 

Far thence the wandering current winds its way ; 
'Till in thofe nether realms, devoid of day, 
Three fev'ral heads it forms, of mighty name :— 
Firft Acheron the doleful region laves. 
Then Styx and Phlegethon with fiery waves. 
And, far below, Cocytus* frozen ftream. 



XXIII. 



With headlong hafte they fcek the central deep. 
And in th' oblivious pool for ever fleep j 



that compofe the imag?, and the growing vices and mifcries of man- 
kind are adumbrated undei; the idea of the four infernal riversy 
formed by the tears of time for the degeneracy of his offspring. The 
** warning eye*' of the Statue pointed to Rome is very remarkable. 
Dante, in all hi^ Works, is very painted againft the corruptions of 
the Church* 

D 2 Thine 
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Thine eye fhall fee them in their dread repofe !'^ 
*^ How find the floods their fubterraneous way ? 
(I cry'd) or why abhor the face of day. 
And here at length a fanguine ftream difclofe.** 






XXIV. 



" Wafl thou a wand'rer in the Vale of Death ! 
(The Bard reply M) nor faw the winding path, 
Circling from deep to fteep the vaft profound. 
Still half the uncouth voyage yet remains ! 
Still many a realm of everlafting pains. 
Behold th' eternal torrent fweep around I 



XXV. 



Seems not the ftcep to court the headlong tide ? 

Be patient then, and bid thy doubts fubfide. 

What* 
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Whatever wonder meets thy ftarried eyes !** 
Submifs, 1 fpoke : — "Yet tell, Illuftrious Shade ! 
Where Phle^ethon defcends in flames array'd, 

Or Lethe^% \yaves thp charmed draught fuppUes ?'* 



XXVI. 

" Thou faw'ft the firft in boiling eddies rave *, 
Thou heard'ft him ftruggling thro- the fanguine 

wave, 
(He cry*d) ; but, doom'd to purge the taint of fin. 
Far oflf, flow Lethe fees her current roll. 
And fends to blifs the difembodied foul. 
When hallow'd tears have wafli'd her ftains within. 



xxvn. 

But now the moment bids our toils renew. 

Hafte ! from the opening grove thy Guide purfue r 

• See Canto XIT. 

See 
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Sec ! frotti our^ fevour'd path the flatmeg f eeede ; 
The fcorchittg vafyour leaves the charmed ftrand ; 
And cooler airs along the Ihore expand/' 
He fpoke ;— my ready feet rfcc call obcy'd. 



END OF CANTO XIV. 



CANTO XV. 






A R G U M ;E N T. 

Before the Poets leave the regions of burning fand^ 

they meet a detachment of Spirits^ who had been 

guilty of crimes againji nature. Among thofe^ 

with fome difficulty^ Dante recognizes thejhade 

of the celebrated Brunetto Latini, who had, 

been his tutor in his early days^ from whom he 

learns the caufe of his punijhment^ and the names 
of his ajfociates. 



U' 



h 
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CANTO XV- 



I. 



AlQNG the founding rock our footfteps fwccp^ 
While, overhead, exjialing from the deep, 
The cloudy canopy repels the flame ! 
Such the eternal mound that met the flood 
As thofe on Belgia's antient bounds, that (lood 
The fury of the rapid Schelij to tame y 



n. 



I 4^ 1 



II. 



Or fucli old Padua rears againfl the waves 
"Where headlong Brent a thro* the valley raves. 

And Chi AR A NT AN A fees her fnows diftiL 

But humbler mounds the Alpine furge repel 
Than thofe huge moles that bank the furge of HeQ, 
And fhew !a mightier hand and mafl;er'« fldll. 



IIL 



Now far behind we left the finking wood, 
WKen, by the margin of the filent flood 
A fhadowy band in flying march wc meet. 
As objeasfeen by Phoebe's glimmering lights . 
When her pale crcfcent half illumes the night. 
With hollow gaze the wond'ring fpeftrc* greet; 



IV. 
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Keen as the guiding fteel the artift views. 
Their eager eyes my mortal form perufe : 
When ftraight a voice cxclaimhig from the croud 
Was heard ; and foon a ftrong arrefting hand 
Seiz'd mc alarm'd j — and " Oh ! what ftrangc 

command 
Hath fent thee here ?'* the phantom cry'd aloud. 



Soon difengaging from the foul embrace, 
I ftrovc his horrid lineaments to t^acc 
With fulph'rous blaft enfear'd, and thunders fear, 
And foon * Brunetti's ruin'd form I found, 
Tho' deep conceal'd beneath the fiery wound, 
" Ah ! who, I cry'd, that honoured form could mar^* 

VL 

• Brunette Latini, a famous profeflbr of philofophy and rhetoric, 
and no contemptible poet. From a piece of hit, called II Ter- 



L 44 3 



VI. 



The ruin*d man replyM, " if ever dear 
You held Latini's name, vouchfafe to hear 
His piteous tale, and let your guide retire/* 
*^ Approach, I cry*d, within this calm retreat 
(If he allows) and take thy fliady feat 
Far from the tempeft of defcending fire.'* 



VIL 



^* Alas ! in vain thy friendly wifh, he cry*d, 
Repofe even for a moment is deny'd ! 



1 



RETTO, Dante took the Exordium of the Inferno. , . Set 

WAiiTQN^a Summary^ Sec. He was tutor to Dante in his early 
daySy an4 was banilhed from Florence for forgery, but condemned 
(fays hit pupil) to the Infernal Regions^ for crimes of a different 
nature. 



The 



c 45 a 

The fentenc'd foul for ever fleets around, — 
— ^Who dares the rig'rous mandate to defpife. 
In chains twice fifty Stygian fummcrs lies. 
Struggling in vain to fhift his burning ground. 



VIIL 



But ftill *tis giv'n me from yon' band to ftray, 
A fad attendant oh thy deftin'd way ; 
Go on ! — I follow thro' the vale beneath, 

'Till overpow'ring fate my fteps compel 
To join yon* reftlefs band that mcafures Hell, 
And moilrns the fiery fall of heav'nly wrath.' 



IX. 



Full o'er the burning verge my head reclinM, 
Caught his fad accents in the paffing wiqd ; 

Ai 
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As from the vale the following (hade exclaims : 
** What fury led thee down the cjarkfomc way, 
A breathing foul in tenement of clay ; 
Say who condufts thee thro' the parting fljimcs ?** 



X. 



*' Forlorn, I cry'd, and fmit with chilling dread. 
As late I wanderM thro' a darkfome glade. 
And fought with trembling feet a devious way, 
Pitying my deep defpair, this gentle ghoft 
With welcome words my troubled mind compos'd. 
And led me hither from the walks of day.** 



XI. 



** If right, he cry d, I read thy natal ftar. 
The port of glory opens from afar ; 

And, 



[ 47 J 

Andy had ^ot fate my kindred aid denied , 
This friendly hand thy future courle had lhew*d^ 
Such early gifts thehandof Heav'nbeftow'd,. 
Nor had my friend defpis'd bis antient guide« 



XIL 

But that obdurate tribe whofc fouls retain 

The black impreffion of their antient ftain. 
Shall pulh thee from their walls with hoftile hale- 
In vain the gen'rous plant of juice refin'd 
Adopts the wildings rough, ungentle, kind^ 
And bears with yielding trunk the alien freight"^ 



XUL 

Hell marked of old the ignominious race, 
And dill the horrid lineaments we trace ; 

* Dante pretended to derive his blood in a right Une, from t*A9 
•Id Roman Colony that BiSt lettled in Florence* 

. . (PurgCL 
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(Purge thou thy foul, if any fpots remain !) 
For civil rage the arts of peace fliall learn. 
And faftions reconciled thy worth difcern ; 
But, wife too late, difcern thy worth in vain. 



XIV. 



Then deadly rage fliall fcize the alien brood, * 
And bathe their ruffian hands in kindred blood ; 

Yet ftill their wrath fliall fpare the Roman fl:em. 
In memory of her kind protedting fliade j 
When erft her height the rifing vale furvey'd. 
Ere alien tribes had fl:ain'd her antient name. 



XV. 

•*If ceafelefs pray'r could make th* avenger mild, 
Thou fl^ouldfl: not wander thus, a foul exird.** 



• Sec Life of Dantcj laft page. 

Sad, 
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Sad I rejoinM J ** For yet my heart retains. 
And ever fhall retain^ in facred ftorc 
The treafares of thy foul-ennobling lore. 
While life's warm current fill thy pupil's veins. 



XVI. 



Nor till my grateful heart forgets to heate 
Will this unwearied tongue the fubjeft leave : 
And, tho* difafterfif cloud my days to come. 
Let her whofc voice difpell'd my gloomy care. 
Who led me thro* the caverns of defpair, 
Difpcnfe with fov'reign hand her Poet's doom. 



XVIL 

Nor ever fiiall the frown of fate control 
The fix'd iiitent of this determined foul. 

Vol. IL E What. 
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^-^ 



Whatever plague the wayward pow'rs intend. 
Whether fhe raife my buoyant hopes in air. 
Or hurl them to the depths of low dcfpair, 
Pleas'd ihall her captive fink, andplcasM afcend/' 



ivin. 



" Unhappy is the man, exclaimed my guide. 
From whofe weak mind the words of wifdom glide.^ 

Bluihing I heard^ but afk'd, unfated {till 
With the high converfe of the fentenc'd dead. 

What Chiefs renown'd the dark proceffion led. 
And who were doom'd the hideous line to fill." 



XIX. 

Prompt he replies, " the fouls of nobler name 
*Tis giv'n to know, but on the doleful theme 

The 



C 51 ] 

The parting moments fteal with envious pace j 
Of thofe, the chief at Learning's altar bow'd 
Prelates and Priefts, along, feleded crowd. 
All ftigmatizM with Sodom's deep difgracc. 



XX. 



There holy * Priscian leads the letter'd throng. 
Here fam'd Accorso f tow*rs their files among. 
I He too is there, who late at Rome's requeft, 
Forfook proud Florence for Vicenza's plain. 
The living fcandal of the hallowM train. 
Till the kind clay his tainted limbs oppreft. 



Jrr«. 



* The famous Grammarian. 

f A celebrated Civilian^ better known by the nameof AccurHus. 

X Andrea Mezzo, firft biihop of Florence, where his flagitious 
courfe of life became fo notorious, that his friends got him tranflated 
to Vicenza, as a lefs frequented place, where he died. 

E 2 5X1. 
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XXI. 



No time is giv^n of other names to tell. 

For hark ! on yonder plain what terrors fwell- 

And fee ! in tempefts roUM, the burning fand 

Mingled with fmokc, afcends the glowing fky ! 

I fee ! I fee ! a dire aflcmbly nigh. 

Nor dare I mingle with the hoftile band. 



XXII. 

Love my remains," he cryM, and fled forlorn, 
In a crofs whirlwind o'er the defcrt borne* 

ft 

Our aching eyes his founding flight purfuc. 

Nor fpeeds the kindling racer to the goal 
With foot fo fleet, when conquefl; fires his foul. 

As o*er the glifl'ning fand the phantom flew. 
END OF CANTO XV. 



CANTO XVI. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Poets y Jlill following the courfe of the Infernal 
Riijersy and now approaching near tlje fecond 

Catara&y meet another Detachment of thofe who 
were punijhed for committing violence againfl Na* 
ture. Among them he dijlinguijhes the Souls of 
two noble Florentinesy Tegghiaio, and J acofo 
RusTicuciE, who lay him under particular in^ 
Jundions on his return to the upper world.^^ 

Then arriving at the Regions of Fraud, the 
Poets wait for an Affljiant to weft them d^n 
the fieep^ 



r-*- 



C 55 ] 



CANTO XVI. 



I, 



_,^^ O W o*er the margin, echoing from afar. 
Our flartled fenfe perceives the watry warj 
Like the hoarfe cadence of a fummcr fwarm ; 
When, prefling onward thro' the falling flame, ' 
Another caravan lamenting came. 
And three fwift couriers fpread the wild alarm^ 



n. 
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II. 



The foremoft racer of the gloomy hoft 

Exclaim*4 ** Oh, ftay ! a common foil we boaft •; 
Natives alike of Arno*s hated Ihore !" 
I look'd, and fomc the recent plague aflailM, 
Some, longer damn'd, their antient wounds bewaiPd, 
The flaming fcourge had mark'd their members o'er. 



in. 



Awhile the Mantuan to the coming fouAd 
Attentive flood, then fpeedy turnM around, 
" And no ignoble band is near ! he cry'd. 
They fecm to wifli thy ftay, nor thou difdain, 
Nor dread the fulph'rous blaft that fwccps the plaia. 
Nor the red tempefts of the kindling Ikies. 



IV, 
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IV. 



We ftood, and fwellmg in tli' infernal gale, 

A fuller voice of woe out ears aflail. 

And foon the fentcnc*d crew appears in fight. 

Tracing the fervid plain in difmal dance. 

And wheeling round with envious look alkancc. 

My earthly form they view'd with ftern delight. 



T. 



Thus doom'd to flaughter in the lifts of blood 
With leveled points the Gladiators flood, 
Pcrufing each his foe with ftudious rjaze, 
*^ Contemn us not, they cry'd, a race unbleft 
Nor fcorn our fervent pray'r in painaddrcft, 

Uut tell who leads thee thro' thefe darkfomc ways. 



VL 
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VI- 



That bleeding, bare, and blafted form behold, 
Unhide-bound how he runs ! — ^In days of old 
I GuiDo was he ! too well to Manfred known. 
In peace, in war, in arts and arms rcnown'd, 
Tho' now condpmn'd to walk the burning roujid. 
Behind him T^gghio ^ treads the fervid zone. 



f The Lord of CafTentino, by whofe advice Charles of An jou, 
brother to St. Lewis, to whom Innocent the fourth had given the 
Crown of Naples, won the battle of Benevento, where Manfred^ 
who had ufurped the Crown of his nephew Conradin, was defeated 
and (lain, i See Florentine Hiftory ans^xed. 

By thbfe unextinguiAiable flames that aflfail the violators of nature^ 
the Poet allegorizes the ravings of infatiable defire.- See the 

Platonic View of Futurity at the end of the notes. 

^ A noble Florentine, of the family of Addrobandino, who en* 
deavoured by his counfel to prevent the unfortunate affair at Valdar* 
bia. I .See Canto the tenth.-?— ^S^ alfo Florentine Hift^ry 

annexed. 



VIL 
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VII. 

I 

Loud raves that voice around the fliorcs of Hell 
On which the lift'ning fenatc us'd to dwell : 

And if a viler name you want to know. 
That fcandal of his clime Jacopo J fee. 
Where, ftill obedient to the fate's decree. 
The nuptial furies haunt my foul below. 



VIII. 

Struck with the mem'ry of thefe (hades ador*dj 
The mingled horrors of their lot abhorr'd 
Had fcarcc reftrain'd me from a laft embrace ; 
But Hell had mark'd them with a hand of firc,^ 
The foul contagion cool*d my warm defirc. 
And thus in groans I hailM the noble race : 



X Driven by domeilic unhappinefs into a flagitioui cotirfe of life. 



IX. 
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IX. 



^ Witncfs my fcalding tears, my heaving breaft. 
If aught but fwclling grief my fpecch fupprcft ; 
And flowly, flowly ebbs the tide of woe ! 
Witncfs the Bard who far your coming fhow'd 
From TuscA>T veins my vital current flow'd. 
And Arno's banks a common name beftow* 



X. 



Heaven leads me down, a far fequefter'd way. 
Thro' the dark centre, to the walks of day. 
Where fruits of heavenly fcent overhang the path^ 
And Sin her poisonous gall forgets to flied. 
Yet your great names my early rev'rence bred, 
Still uiiiib»ted in the fields beneath. 



XI. 
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XL 

So may your limbs fuftain the Icngthen'd toil. 
So may thy name adorn thy native foil. 
*' Oh ! tappy wanderer ! tell, a fpirit cries. 
Shall we believe the voice of common fame, 
That yon* devoted walls the furies claim, 
No virtue left to purge the tainted fkies. 



XII. 



For ftewly in Gomorrah's bands. enroUM, 
BoRsiERi f late, the dreadful tidings told. 



< 



\ A iloble Florfntinc, noted for thefcftivity of his talents. — H*- 
iMras famous for making up quarrels;— but (lik.e Peter Dandin, in 
Rabelais) he always wai-ted titl the refentment of the parties cooled^ 
and that they wifhed to be reconciled.- On berngaiked by Gri- 

maldiy a rich covetous old nobleman , what ornament he fhould place 
in his new Saloon, {a as to appear both e'egant and uncommon, he 

anfwcred, <* Liberality." The iiluendo is faid to have had 

an immediate cfFcft on Grimaldi's difpofition. See Boccacia 

Decameronc, 
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** Too true, alas ! I cry'd, the difmal talc, 
For A V* rice leads her thro' the fordid ma2e. 

And mad Sedition mars her golden days. 
While Freedom weeps forlorn in Arno's vale. 



Xllt. 



Abafti'd the fpeftres heard, and hung their head. 
And in each other's looks confufion read ; 
*' Then, happy foul, they cry'd, to whom 'tis giv'n 
So foon the doubts of Hades to remove, « 

So may'ft thou tell thy wondrous 'fcapes above. 
And view again the ftarry cope of Heav'n. 



XIV. 



Then, Oh! forbid the hand of Time to fweep 
Our names with us to this oblivious deep :'* 

They 
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They ceas'd^ the difmal dance in fragments flew, 
And wide difperfing o'er the face of night, 
Wing'd by purfuing vengeance, urg'd their flight 
'Till the red tcmpeft veil'd them from the view. 



XV. 



Now, haft'ning round, we fought the further (hore. 
Whence heard by fits the falling waters roar. 
In catarafts defccnding to the main. 
Thus father Appenine in foamy pride 
rours the full torrent frorii his lofty fide. 
And fends it down to fweep the fubje£t plain. 



XVI. 



By Benedift's proud wall the flood defcends^ 
Where, near the main, the mountain-barrier ends, 

And 
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And in the deep embofom'd rale is foft# 
Thus, fwelUng ta the ftcep, the flood afar 
Bnrfts in loud ruin o'^er the central bar. 
And fends the dcaf'mng din from coaft to coaft, 



XVIL 

The Mantuan fpoke, my ready hand untac'cJ 

A length of cordage from my llackenM waift, 
A cindlure meant to weave the woodland fnare. 
This Maro feizM, in many a volume bound. 
And flung it far, unravelling round and round. 
Yet ftill one end retained with cautious care. 



XVIII. 



The fvvift defcending line his eye purfu'd, 
Wliile deadly fear congealM my curdling blood, 

PondVing 
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Pond'ring the future fcenc with rifing dread. 
But all in vain I ftrove my fears to hide. 
My rifing fears the dauntlefs Roman fpy'd. 
And each, unmanly thought by fancy bred. 



N 



XIX. 



" A while, he cry'd, thy bufy doubts fufpend^ 
'Till from the central deep, the guard afcend ; 

Far, far below he fees the waving fign.'* 
Now blufh not, Mufe ! thy wonders to difplay 
Tho' feeming fable taints the arduous lay, 
**Tis MORAL TRUTH infpircs the mighty line ! 



XX. 



Now may the tuneful Nine my labours fcorn. 
And leave my fong of ev'ry grace forlorn. 

Vol. n. F If 



L 
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If aught tut truth I fing. — ^A gricfly form 
Soar'd from the deep on feadowy wing difpiayM^ 
Doubling the horrors of th' eternal fliade, 

And all my fpirits rous'd in wild alarm. 



XXL 



As ivhen the anchor owns the loes'niftg hand. 
And leaves, with gripe relaxM, the yielding fand^ 
Struggling, the hardy failor mounts to day. 
With fhort, encumber'd ftroke he ploughs the tide 
Behind, his lab 'ring feet the voyage guide ; 
So fecm'd die Blend to wing his dubious vfzj* 



END OF CANTO XVI. 



t ANTO 



C A N T O XVII. 



ARGUMENT. 

Tifis Canto begins with an allegorical defcription of 
Fraud, under the appearance of a monjler ap-^ 
pointed to carry the Poets down to the Gulf of 
Malebolge^ or the regions of deceit. Before they 
begin their aerial Voyage^ Dante is direSled to 
' ohferve the Condition and Punijhment of the 
Usurers, who are fuppofed to be punijhedwith 
the reji of thofe who had been guilty of Violence 
t^gainjl Nature. 



F 1 



I 
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C A N T O XVII. 



I. 



ijSHOLD the * Monfter ihews her tortaous tnda 
Which mines the wall, and over land, and main. 
Thro' camps and courts extends her fov'rdgn fway. 
See on her inarch what foul contagion waits> 
Shedding her poifon o'er a thoufand ftates, 
While countlcfs tribes the prefent God obey.** 

IL 
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IL 



Thus fpoke my Guide, as to the gloomy fteep 
The flying Fiend incumbent on the deep 
Pointed her courfe, on mighty pinions raisM; 
Now on thft &erial cliff* conftft fhb floods 
The near contagion froze my curdling blood, 
As on the wond'rous form intent I gaz*d. 



m. 



A faint-like face* fhg latent ?i6tid cdftcfttllMj 
Bat the foul fotiti her gfehulne I'act rcveal'd^ 

Tho' h^lf iirimersM wiftiii the SttolAW fbuirid- 
Thick fable plumes her ihbulders broad array'd, 
Her nether ihape, a fcrpent train difplay*d, 
In many a gorgeous volume roird around. 



IV. 
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IV. 



Not UveKer tints employed the Asian looiq^ 
Nor Her*s, who fell beneath Minerva's doom. 
Than mark'H her fpeckled fornix as on the ftrasid 
Like fome tall brigantine her bulk ibe moor'd. 
And feejnM to call our daring fteps aboard. 
Waiting with proffer'd aid the Bard^s command. 



V. 

As when Danubius feeks the diftain maia. 
The bearer lurks to feizc the fcaly train. 
And meditates unfccnthe watry war ; 
With mortal terrors arm*d, her tail difplay'd 
Redundant o'er the deep, a waving ihade, 
And fcem'd to point our uncouth flight afar. 



VL 
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VL 



^* Come on, excJaimM the Mantu an, thro* the air, 
The Fiend is doom'd our welcome weight to bear, 
Haftc to the right,*' — my trembling feet obey'd. 
Ten paces fcarce had mark'd the burning fand. 
When on the frontiers of the doleful ftrand 
A ftationary band mine eyes furvey'd. 



VII. 



When, thus my Guide, " to pafs \j^ithout a view. 
The meaneft cohort of my fentenc'd crew 

Was not our purpofe when we left the light. 
Go, learn the fecrets of their doleful ftate. 
While with th* attendant miniftcr of fate, 
I plan our voyage thro* the realms of night/' 



VIII. 



C n 3 



VIIL 

Now winding thro' the tenements of woe^ 
Along the fliore with wand 'ring fteps and flow^ 
Among their foremoft bands I ftrayM forlorn. 
Still on their heads the burning lhow*r defcends ; 
In vain the bufy hand, the Peft defends, 
Thro' their long files in flaming volumes born^ 



IX. 



At length the wretches link beneath their toil ; 
But kindling all around, the torrid foil 
Denies their weary limbs the wilh'd repofe: 
Thus infcft tribes in fummer fwarming round 

Invade the flumbers of the faithful hound. 
Whene'er his languid lids began to clofe. 



X, 
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I. 

In vain I ftrove their lineaments to trace. 
For Hell*s dark vizor fat on cv'ry face. 
And on each bending neck a badge was hung. 
Where emblematic forms in flames array'd. 
Of each the name and parentage difplay'd, 
lUuftrious names ! yet ne*er by Poet fung» 



XL 

Each on the pendent fign deploring gazM, 
On either hand the fiery 'fcutcheons blaz*d ; 
Here, gleaming azure o'er a golden field. 
Far to the left was feen a * Lion-form, 
In ad to fpring j and on another arm 

AfilverfSwan adorn*d a.fanguine ihield. 

• The arms of the Glan Ffgliazzi. f The arm* of the Ubriacht. 

XIL 
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XII. 

Then one, •whofe mail difplay'd a | woodland Boar, 
Exclaim'd, ** what Fiend to this difaft'rous fhorc 
Uflicrs thy feet prophane ? — away ! away ! 
Bid old ^' ViTALiAN leave the Padu an ftrand : 
Tell him Rinaldo on the "burning fand 
Preferves a j^Iace f his honoured limbs to lay. - 



XUI. 

Then rofc a melody of moctal founds 
Exclaiming, " Welcome to thofe burning bounds. 
Welcome the plunderer of the Tuscan ftrand! 
Welcome § the triple -headed bird of prey !'* 
Tho* fwoln his tongue their leader fcofEng lay 
In dire contortions on the burning fand. 

J The anns of ths Scrofegni, of Padua. 

« 

'% Another noble Paduan, no lefs famous for urury% 

.f Viz. VitalianN. 
\ The arms of Bulamonte of Florence^ 
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XIV. 

My prcfence feem'd their forrows to renew ; 

Then, parting fodn^ I took a fhort adieu. 
Left my delay the gentle Bard fhould tire* 

The Monfter tamM had fek his hardy hand. 

And ftood obfequious to the high command. 

Bound virith ftrong bridle to the rocky fpire. 



XV. 



** Fearlefs afcend, he cry'd, while I behind 
Support your tott'ring burden in the [wind. 
And ftecr with faithful hand your airy flight. 
My other hand fhall ward his tortuous train. 

Left as we voyage o*er the Stvgian main. 

It chance to wound you in the gloom of eight/' 






XVI. 
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XVL 

As one, whofe frame the Quartan Fiends invade. 
Shrinks at the quiv'ring. of the Sylvan (hade. 
My fpirits funk to hear the fummons dread ; 
But gcn'rous fhame my coward bofom warmed. 
And Maro's fparkling eye my terrors charm'd j 
Yet from my lips the power of utterance fled. 



xvn. 



With trembling feet I fcal'd the Monfter^a fide. 
And clung inftindHve to my Roman Guide, 

Who cry'd, " Geroneo, foar with fteady wing ! 
No common hand the hardy voyage fleers, 
Thy fcaly fides no common burden bears, 

A meflfenger from Hcav'ns immortal King!" 



XVHL 
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XVIIL 

As: the tall brigantine retiring flow> 
Turns to the beating main her bounding prpv. 
Thus, pointing to the deep, his horrid head ; 
Launch'd from the airy cliff the monfter foaj:^ 
And plies amain his broad expanded oars. 
While fafl behind the rocky barrier fled. 



XIX. 



J As he whole hand niifled the burning day. 
Saw from the point of noon with pale difmay 



X Alludes to the ftory of Phaeton^ whoy tke poets faj, gQ| the 
fuidance of the Chariot of the Sun, ami fet the world on fire ; and to 
tihe fate of Icarus* who being furnifhed by his father with wings* 
iaared too near the fun, melted the wax that conne61ed the plumage* 
and fell into the fea» 

The 
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The worid in ruins, and the fldes on fire ; 
Or he who found his vaulted plumage fail, 
And fann'd the kindling air with fhorten'd fail. 
Theme of long forrow to his aged fire : 



XX. 



Thus ev'ry trembling limb with horror fiiook, 
When firft the failing Fiend the Ihorp forfook^ 
Shooting with level wing the gulph of Hell. 
On either hand retir'd the flaming wafte. 
His fanning wings the fick*ning fervours chas'd. 
As o'er the deep he foar'd with cafy fail. 



XXI. 

Far on the right the bellowing flood defcends. 
Above the frowning rock for ever bends, 



Whil« 
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While with a folemn found, the fliriek of woe 
Rofe mingling oft' and loud ; — Sufpcncc I hung 
Lift'ning afar, the deep tumultuous throng. 
And mark'd the glimm'ring fires that rag'd below. 



XXII. 



Still winding to the left, we bent our flight. 
While, faft afcending o*er the face of night. 
Full many a ftage of torture met mine eye. 
And many a penal realm, and burning zone ; 

At length Geroneo laid his burden down, 
And now we law the central horrors nigh. 



XXIIL 

Rclufliant thus her Lord the Faulcon hears, 

And wheeling round her airy voyage ftecrs i 

Then 
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Then flowly lights at laft in fuUen pride. 
No lefs the Fiend his charge indignant bore. 
With joy we faw him fpum the hated fhore. 
And like a Parthian fhaft the clouds divide. 



END OF CANTO XVH. 



VoL.n* C CANTO 
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CANTO XVIII. 



ARGUMENT. 

The two aerial Travellers are depqfited by Gxromeo, 
on the verge of the eighth Circky where in on^ 
department they are permitted to view thepunijh- 

tnent of Pandars, led by Caccianimico, a. 
noble Venetian; in another ^ they fee a train 
of Seducers^ and perjured Lovers^ led by J asoij '^ 
and in a thirds they find a Crew of Parqfites^ 
among whom they difiinguijh the Soul of Alexio, 
an inhabitant g^ Lucca. 
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CANTO XVIII. 



I. 



JTIeRE Malebolge fpreads a vale profound, 
Eternal battlements the wafte furround. 
And from afar their gloomy heighth difplay. 
Acrofs the deep they fling a livid ftain. 
And mark with fun'ral (hade the feats of pain. 
Where ten Cimmerian gulphs divide the bay. 



IL 
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II. 



Longy lofty monads divide bcr vanow bcCf 
Huge rocky theatres her fldrts embrace. 

As (lately rampires round the fortrefs winde, 

• ■ 

And many a bridge continued from the (hore 

Tum*d their innumerable arches o'er 

The fcMoiag flood, and at the centre joiuM. J 



HI. 

Geroneo here forfook his mortal freight, 
And Maro led along his trembling mate 

I This part of thtt infernal RegionSy csjlei) Mslebolge, we are to 
confideras an huge labyrinth, confining of a number of araphitheatref> 
one within th< other, ilivided by cifciiUr walft of atjamanty of maoy 
leagues in circuit, and a feries of arches, fome broken, Somt whole, 
reaching from the outward circumference to the common centre, 
acrofs the ieveral f ulpht eonfiaed within the walls, like the radii tt( 
a circle. On the(e bridges the Poets continue their march, and fur- 
vey the gulph below, and their rnha^itants, as they appear in^fuc- 
ceiTioB. 

StUl 
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Still by the left-hand path, our deftinM way. 
But pafs'd, not &r, 'till lift*n{ng low we heard 
New founds^ and lamentable fights appeared 

Of fienda and mortals mix'd in horrid fray. 



IV. 



This way, and that, with headlong fury driven, 
In crofs confufion ran the. foes of Heav'n ; 
While on the lofty bridge, a demon throng 

« 

Wave o*er their naked limbs the bloody fcourge. 
And with loud ftrains of ignominy urge 
Two different ways, the yelling croud along* 



As when at laft the flow returning fpring 
Is fcen the far-famM * Jubilee to bring, 



Fail 



• ♦ In the procciUon of the Jubile, the party that returned from St. 
Peter's, kept one fide of the bridge of St. Angelo, and the company 
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Faft frbm the Capitol the living tide 
pouring triumphant pafs the coming train, 
Who to the facred fummit mount amain. 
While Tyber fends the fhout from fide to fide. 



VI. 



The fcourgc defccnds, the loud refponfive yell 
EchoM their fliame around the vaults of Hell ; 
As thro' the bloody ring they ran forlorn ; 
Yet as they pafs* d my penetrating eye, 
A well-known vidim in the line could fpy, 
Tho' ftigmatizM with ev'ry mark of fcorn. 



that met them kept the other to prevent confufion, as the twof ariics 
of thofe who excrcifed them for themfelves^ croHed each other in the 
labyrinth of Malebolge, 



vii. 
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VII. 



• --f 

-•1 



The Poet faw my wifli to turn again 

And hail the Ghoft ; then called him from the train* 

Slowly, with downcaft eyes, the fpeftre came. 

" That form * I cryM, familiar to my fight. 

Tells, in Bologna once you faw the light 

Of noble birth, and not unknown to fame. 



VIIL 



Why are your members mark'd with fliameful fcar^ 
Why, doom'd to run around the Stygian bar ?"— 



• A noble Venetian, who pcrluaded his fifter, the grcateft beauty 
of her time, to yield to the dtfircs of the Marquis of Fecrara ; pre- 
tending that the Marquis had given him a written promife of marri- 
age, — He was liberally rewarded. 



Sad 
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Sad he rcplyM, " Thy gentle words command 
(Tho' hard my fhamc to tell) a due return ; 
You fee me doomed a.fifl:er*s fliame to mourn, 
V, By me delivered to the fpoUer's hand. 



IX^ 



Nor fingly did I leave the finful climc ;— 
Here other Tuscans chant the difmal rhyme. 
Numerous as they on famM Savanna's plain : 
Nor wonder when thy mindful foul recalls 
How Mammon reigns in our polluted walls, 

r 

And binds whole legions in his golden chain. 



9f 



X. 



ITc ccas'd, die rod of vengeance wav'd on high, 
And the- black Fiend appear 'd infulting nigh. 

« Pandar ! 
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"Pandar! begone, he cry'd, thy tribe purfue. 
No Marc^uis here thy frail difclplc buys. 
Swift at the word the fcreaming vidim flics^ 
And gladly we forfook the fhameful crew. 



XL 



VVc quit the barrier and an arch wc climb. 
Which o*€r the darkfome valley hung fublime ; 
, Then mounting, leave the battlements behind ; 
And on the fummit poisM, with wonder view. 
Capacious to receive the flying crew 
A gloomy gate of rocky fragments join'd- 



XIL 



cc 



Now to the gulph direft thy fliarpen*d fight. 
The Mantuan cry'd, and mark the fons of nighf. 

Before 
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Before they feem'd to (hun thy curious eye 
And fliewM their rear, but now revolving round 
Their van returns, and marks the former ground. 
Sending before a loud, difcordant cry. 



XIIL 



1 lookM ;— a train f appeared, unfeen before, 
-Alike their bands the bloody fcourge deplore, 
And meet with counter-mark the pandar hoft. 
See, Maro cryM, where Jason leads the van. 
See, ftruggling with his views the mighty main , 
Silent and ftern, an unfubmitting Ghoft* 



f Tliis is the tribe of feducers, and at their head Jafon, the be- 
trayer of Hypfipyle and Medea, who, when the women of Lemno» 
had confpired tomurtherali the men on the ifland, hadfavedher fa- 
ther, who revenged the wrongs of her fex by the death of his third 
fponfe, Cieufa, — — -See Euripides Medea, Apolloniiis Phodius. 
Ofid, L. 7,— Ilis deportment here i^ finely contrafted to the reft, 

XIV. 
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XIV. 



By him the Colchian mourn'd his pilfcr'd ore, 
By him the/ royal maid on Lcmnos* (hore, 
Deplor'd her ruin'd fame, her truft betray'd. 
Vain was her pious fraud, her mercy vain 
That fav'd a father from the bloody train) 
Her truth the pcrjur'd lover ill repaid* 



XV. 



In vain the fpoufe the hand of juftice fled^ 
His fecond miftrefs on the felon's head 
With ample vengeance paid her fex's wrongs. 
The Virgin Spoilers there, an odious race. 
Follow their Chief, and fill the difmal chace. 
That gulph to theiH ^th all its pains belongs. 



XVL 
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XVI. 



Now o €r another arch our footftcps found. 
Striding in awful ftate^ the dark profound : 
High on the funamit now we plant our feet. . 
Soon from below a long, rcludant groan^ 
Miii'd with vik fputt^rmgs^ told a tribe unknown. 
Half fuSbcated in their dark retreat^ 



XVIL 

4 
• « * 

Now bending o'er the verge with (harpen'd fight. 
We deal a glimpfe thro* envious fliadcs of night ; 
And fee their ftruggllng hands employed in vain 
To cleanfc the filth away, while fogs confined. 
Still ftcaming up, the weary captives blind. 
And mark the vauk with ignominious ftaio* 

xviir. 
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XVIII. 



At length with ordure foul, and fhame befprcad. 
Emerging from the deep, an horrid head 
Shew'd the dim reliques of a noble race ; 
Whether the province, fword, or peaceful gown, 
The church or camp he joinM, was all unknown, 
A malk fo deep concealed his manly face.^ 



xix; 

" Of tki« vile crcfw, with namdcfs plagues dpprc&'d. 
What leads thine eye to me from all the reft ?'* 
He fpokc, I ttnfwerM, in more feemly guifc, 
** I faw thee once in iweet Hefperia's clime, 
Where antient Lucca rears her wall fublime, 
Whofc nobleft blood thine antient name fupplies. 

XX. 
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XX. 

** Too well thofe hated lineaments difclofc 
§ Ajlexio*8 name, and well-deferved woes. 
He faid, and finote his face with frantic cry. 
To flattery's note I tun*d my' fervile tongue. 
With unearn'd wreaths, the worthlefs head I 

hung J 
Now other cares my weary hand employ. 



XXI. 

*' Behold that loathfome ^ form, the Guide ex- 
claimed,-^ • 
Who ever feems employed in rites unnam'd ; 



§ A noted Parafite of thofe timet, 
f The famous CouitezaB of Corinth^ 



Now 
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Now lurking low, and now ered (he (bnds* 
Yon' fhape deform and foul polluted brow. 
Thro' Greece of old infpirM the amVous vow. 

And titled ilavesrobey'd her proud commands. 



V 
9P 



END OF CANTO XVIIL 



VoL.n. H CANTO 



CANTO XIX. 



ARGUMENT. 

In the third Circle rf MaldtelgCy the Poets next ar» 
ri^oe at the Gulf of Simont, where they find 
the foul of Pope Nicholas the Thirds and learn 

' from him the nature rf the punijbment tfMAOVs 
and his Followers ; theme occqfion is taken to in* 
^eigb againfi the Corruptions of Ecclefiq/iical 
EleQion* 
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CANTO xrx 



I. 



.If 
s 



O Hi MAGUS, tcH, what led thy fordid train. 
With gold the Hallo w'd Province * to profane. 
And tempt the wandering fppufe of God to fin ? 
Tour deadly ftation claims a harfhcr lay ; 
lligh o'er your frontier hangs the lofty way. 
And fees below your horrid lot begin. 



♦TfceChu.cb. 

II. 
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Now o'er the fecond vale fubllme we hung ; 
Oh! heav'niy wifdom ! what immortal tongue 
Can fing thy triumphs in the flaming dcej^ 
Thy triumphs, not to earth and Heaven confinM, 
For millions here thy mighty angels bind. 
And countlels tribea thy penal fentence weep. 



m. 

In numerous crannies part the ihelving fides. 
And many a chafm the gloomy vale divides ; 
Like thofe bapdfmal | fonts that range around 
The facred floor, where John of Patmos reigns^ 
Where late a life repaid my pious pains, 
A life well purchasM^ tho* with fland'rous wound. 



} The cells of the Simonifts Dante comparei to the baptifmal in 

f ^^ 

fonts the church of the Baptifts atf^lorencei which* while he 
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IV. 



Each to the middle plungM, a vidim held. 
The buft was hid ! the burning limbs revealM ; 
Convulfive ftill they dance, to reft unknown, ^ 
For ever fihifting round, the meteors glow. 
The hanging head furveys the lake below. 
And upward fends the long rcla&ant groan. 



V. 



As the young blaze with tin£tuous fuel fed 
Flames more intenfe, and lifts a bolder head ; 



he had ordered to be broken up, as one of bit friends had been then 
in danger of drowning,*— This brought new flanders on him from the 
oppofite fi&ion. 



So 



So feem'd their quivering limbs around to bum 
** Say, who is he, I cry'd, whofc feet fublimc. 
With fiery circles marks the difmal clime, 
Confpicuous far among the tribes forlorn ?*' 



Vlt 



^^ Wouldft thou be wafted to a nearer (land, 
And from himfelf his name and crimes demand J- 
My pronipt obedience waits upon thy word ;— 
Thy will determines mine :**—<« Submifs I faid, 
r And following to the verge the Mantuan ihade» 
Surveyed in ampler view the fcene abhorr -d^ 



VII, 



Then down the fleep the hardy Roman bore 
My mortal weight, and reach'd the ihelving fhore ; 

Where 
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"Where overhead the frowning arches meefc 
Amid furrounding fires aghaft I ftood, 
And faw with ten-fold rage the dance renewed,. 
Xight'ning^ the region round with twinkling feetv 



VIIL 



*^ Say thou, I cry^d, whofc limbs fufpended high,, 
Like flaming meteors mark the nether iky ; 
What horrid caufe thy burning buft conceals ?*' 
As a Confeffor lift'ning long I flood, 
While the pale wretch protrafts the tale of bloody 
And from the falling axe a moment fteals* 



IX. 



*' Shame of the Papal Chair ! and art thou comcj 
Hollow and difmal from the fiery tomb, 

IT© 



He cried — a later doom the Prophet told— 
But, come^ t Seducer of the fpoufe of God, 
Who rulM the chriftian world with irbn rod, 

Come! thine eternal revenues behold !'* 



X. 



As one, that hears the undiftinguifliM found 
Of foul reproach his quick fenfations wound. 
Struck with the fad falute, amazM I flood ! 
** Explain, the Mantuan cry-d, his fond ihiftake. 
No dire fucceffor fceks the burning lake. 
With other views you pafs'd the penal floodj 



f» 



t This was the fpirlt of Pope Nicholas the third, of the family of 
Orfint, a great Simonift.— — -He addrtfles Dante in this extraordinary 
manner, thinking him the fpirit of Boniface theeightbi fent to take 
his place.— -In the third line he alludes to a certain prophecy of the 
duration of Boniface^s reign. For an Account of Boniface, 

fee Canto 19. ■■ He is fa id to have laid the plot of the Sicilian 
Vefptrs, to revenge an affront put upon him by Charles of Anjou.— > 
See Florentine Hift. annexed. 



ir. 
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XL 

Prompt I obcy*d, the troubled fpirk heard. 
And fiercer figns of doubled pain appeared. 
*' Ah I why delude a tortured foul ! he cry*d; 
But if a ftrong defire my doom to know^ 
Led your adventurous feet fo far below. 
Know, late I re^n'd o'er Rome in mitred piide; 



XIL 



** Orsini cbtims my blood — iUuftrious name ! 
To raife her honours thus I funk to fhame; 
Unfriended, and unwept, but not alone : 
Many a proud prelate learns below to weep. 
Above the fatal paf$ Pm doom'd to keep, 
jTill Boniface foriakes the hallow'd throne* 



XUL 
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I fondly thought my proud fuccdTor come^ 

Sent to fuj^ktnt me in the fiery tomb ; 

Tour falutation caus'd the fad miflake. 

Fated alas ! a longer time to weep. 

And view with (training eye the nether deep. 

Than He, for foon he feeks the Stygiak lakcw. 



XIY. 

Soon haughty * Boniface hit Vigil ends. 
And Clement here with flaming feet defcend«. 



* Boniface itigDcd only eight yeanj Bcnedi^, hit fucctSor, only 
dcfcn months. Then hy the imrignet of the French Cardinals^ Ray- 
inondle Got, Bifliop of Bounleaui|» wm choien, who took the name 
of dement die fifth, at the inftigation of Philip the fair. King of 
Fnmce } who made (ercral conditions with him before his eleflion, 
none of which Clement obferved. He is laid to have tran dated the 
Papal See to A^ignoiiy is order to carry on an amonr with the Coon- 
fe&ofFoix* 

A darkcif 
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A darker foul ! the painful feat to daim. 
As f Jason gainM of old the Syrian Lord, 
The Gallic Chief he plies with arts abhorr'd^ 
And fooa the holy mantle hides his ihamc.*' 



XV. 



tie ceas'd, my fervent zeal overcame my fear. 

And thus th* ufurper of the hallow'd chair 

in fcorn I queftion'd, ^^ Say, wbca Jesus graced 

The humble Filher vnih the high command. 

Did fhining gold pollute his holy hand ? 

^ Follow mt footsteps/' was his fole requeft* 



t The brother of Onias, die High Piieft of the Jews.— He bott|^ 
the High Prielifaood for a laige ram of money from Antiochut, (who 
tHen poffeiled Jeni£dem) depoied his hrother, and introdnced idols- 
trout rites into the temple. 



XVL 
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XVI. 



Or from hh ftation when I&c ariot fell, 
Sid Veti^k'^ voice the chofen Saint compel 
To buy the empty feat for fums of gold ?— 
Now bid the Monarch dread his mitred foe ; 
Go, boaf! thy treafures to the Fiends below. 
And hoTi^ thy wolves deftroy'd the hallow'd fold. 



XVII. 

{;•••■ ^ 

And thd* ttic fan£lion of Orsini's name 
Thy facred office, and thy lineal fame 
Forbids my tongue to ufe an harfher ftrain, 
Yctf ever be thy caitiff-foul purfu'd, 

Witht^^ ftriong fatire of the juft and good| 
Long, long opprefl: beneath thy hated reign. 



^/z xvni 
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xvin. 

Thofe fordid fcencs the maYi of Patmos faw. 
When he beheld the foul enchantrefs draw 
The royal train to wear her bonds abhorr'd. 
Widi rapture on her lying charms to dwell. 
And on her brow adore the ftamp of Hell, 
That brow, rebellious to her lawful Lord. 



Go, feek your Saviour in the delved mine. 

And bid th' Idolater the palm reiign ; 
Thine is a Legion, his a fingle God !— 
Lamented ever be that libVal hand, 
Whofc gifts ^ allur'd the apostolic band 
To leave that humble path where long they trod. 



% The pretended donation of Conftantint to the Church.— See Fio- 
rcntine Hiftory- annexed* 

XX. 
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XX. 



1 fpoke — and whether grief fublim'd his paixi> 
Or confcience flung his foul, or high difdain ; 
His feet with tenfold hafte the dance renew'd^ 
Lift'ning with fix'd delight, the Mantuan Bard, 
Silent awhile my ftrong inveftive heard. 
And fondly came, and feiz*d me where I ftood^i 



XXL 

PleasM with my zeal, the friendly Bard embraced, 
And to his heart with warmer rapture preJl 
His filial charge, than e'er I felt before. 
Then to another bridge that o'er the deepu 
Led us. ftill onward, to the central fleep ; 

My weight with Angel-arm the Poet bore. 

xxn. 
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XXII. 



The bending arcb vrith high pontific pride 
Overhung the gloomy gulph from fide to fide ; 
llie Mantuan there his cumbrous load refign'd* 

Then winding up the ridge our fearful way. 
Where even the mountain kid would fear to ftray. 
Another vale we faw to guilt aflignM. 



END OF CANTO XIX. 
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CANTO XX^ 



L 



Jr I E R I AN Maids ! a deeper traft furvey. 
Far otber objcds claim the arduous lay, 
Su<;ceilive feen in Hell's Cimmerian gloom. 
As from the frowning arch, with fharpen'd fight, 
I look'd attentive thro' the waftc of Night, 
And mark'd the various tenants of the tomb ; 



I a n. 
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IL 



Soon, from the hideous womb of Night rcvcalM, 
Another troop my wondering eyes beheld j 
Circling the difmal vault, demure and flow. 
Their tpotly bands in meafur'd march advance. 
And form with (lately ftep the folemn dance, 
Jlpr groan, nor weak complaint betrays their woe. 



As to fome Temple moves the fuppliant train, 
So march'd the mourners round the feat of pain j 
With tortuous neck and fad reverted face ; 
Their wopdring eyes furvey their fhoulders broad. 
Their faultring feet purfue the gloomy rpad, 
■^d tread the round with retrogrcflivc pace, 



IV. 
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IV. 



The Palfy thus the feeble vidim tries. 

And horrid fpafms the tortur'd (hape difguifcj 

Diftort the limbs, and chslnge the human form; 

Ye that attend the tenour of my fong. 

Judge, if unmovM I faw the filent throng 

Of God's fair image fpoil'd, a monftrous fwarm* 



V; 



Their laboring reins the falling tear bedew'd^ 
Deep ftruck with fympathetic woe I flood. 
Till thus the Bard my flumb*ring reafon woke :■ 
*• Dar'ft thou the fentence of thy God arraign ? 
Or with prefumptuous tears his doom profane ? 
Say, can thy tears his righteous doom revoke ? 



VIi 
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VI. 



Raifc thy dejeded look ; for lo I afar. 
The Prophet comes, that 'mid the mingling war 
Engulph'd, with liriag eye, the Ihades beheld.*' 
" Why docs the Vidor leave the fcene of blood, 

(The Thebans cryM) as down the fteep he rode 
To Minos' feat, a breathing foul *» compeU'd. 



vn. 



Prefuniptuous Chief ! he fcarch'd the womb of Time, 
And raised his impious eye to heights fublime: 

* Ampharaui, one of the Seven Captains who warred againft 
Thebes. He forcfaw that he would not Turvive the war, and endea- 
voured to conceal himfelf from the confederates r bnt his wife, being ' 
bribed by a golden bracelet, given her by Argia, wife to Polynices, 
ilieweci the place of his concealment ; forwhicK piece of perfidy he 
left orders to his fon Alcmeon to revenge his death, went to the 
fiege in a fit of defpair, and is faid to Ijave been fwallowed up by an 

earthquake. See Euripides Phoeniffa* Statius Thebaid. L. 7. 
filb fin. 

Now 
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Now Fate has turn'd his impious eyes behind i 
See where, with ftep averfe, the (hade appears !• 
TiREsiAS *, bending with a weight of years^ 
Attends his country's foe, in penance \oia'd* 



Yin. 

His charmed rod the mingling ferpents ftruck^ 
And fooA the heav'n^taught Sage his fex foribok % 
Another ftroke the manly fex renewM. 
Old Aruns f fhews bdiind his faded form, 
Whofc tomb oil high Carrara meets the ftorm^ 
And proudly overlooks the Tufcan flood* 



* The celebrated Prophet ef Thebes, Whoy according to fabu« 
lous hiftory, was part of his life a man, and part woman. 

f A Tmican augur^ nes^oaed by Lttcao^ i*bt8 Fharfalia. 



3X. 
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II. 



There, on the topmoft cliffs, his manfion flood i 
From thence the planetary dance he view'd ; 
The peopled fliores, and tributary main : 
Sec Manto * next, by many a Poet fung. 
Her flowing trcffes o*er her bofom hung. 
In deep defpbndcnce joins the moUrnfiil tfaifi. 



X. 



From ruinM Thebes, by lawlefs arms expelPd, 
Fair Mincio^s flrand her latefl fcene beheld. 



* The daughter of Tirefiasy and fuppofed to be tfafe fottnifrefs of 
Mantua, when Greon, brotber-in-law to Oedtpusy fuccteded to 
the Crown of Thebes, after the rival kings had fallen hj mutual 
wounds. See iEfchylus Thebes, Sophocles Antigone, &c« 

Where 
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Where firft I learnt to build the lofty rhymt*^ 
"When her old father felt the ftrokc of -fate. 
And Creon's arms enflav'd the Theban ftatc^ 
The Prophctefe forfook her native climc<i 



XL 



Then, ^here the Alpine hills, in towVing prlde^ 
An hundred ftates behold, on either fide ; 

Here bleak Germaniay there the Latian plains. 
She found a place, where old Benaco roars ; 

Then, fed by many a flood, o'erloofcs his lhor«. 
And fills the valley like the furging main* 



xm 



_ » 

Carday the Canon^s Vale^ ^nd Appennlnei 

With triple mound the foan\ing flood eonfinc. 
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And in; the middle, where their bordci^ meet, 
A limitary fort, Bifchiera^ ftands, 
And. rules with fov* reign fway the frontier lands. 
Where, funk by time, the flielving banks retreat, 



xni. 

There the prond waters fcorn thcit antient boands^ 
And burft away, and flood the fertile grounds : 
Fair Mincio there begins his mighty conrfe. 
And froftr the fwelling tide its wealth i*cteives ; 
Then fweeps th* adjacent plain with broader warc^i 
And winds at leifurc round Goverra/s Ihores* 



XIV- 



At length her fubjcft ftreams in Padus foft, 
Obfcare^ and namelefk, feck the Jcfmn coaft ; 



Yet, ere its tribute fwells the fov'reign tide, 
A fpacious valley checks its headlong hafte. 
And brown it fpreads a fuUen watry wafte. 
Filling with noxious fteams the airy void. 



XV. 



•Twas here embofom^d Jn the circling deep, 
"Where, dreary fogs unfann'd for ever fleep j 
A defert ifle the fad Enchantrefs found ; 
'Where, wrapt in tenfold night, the Hag profane 
tier arts employed, and ruPd the fubjeft train ; 
And Manto*s name yet marks the gloomy ground. 



XVI. 



But Freedom chofe at length the facred feat. 

And found her favoured fons a fafe retreat : 

By 



By many a marfh and founding flood fecur'cf ) 
Succeeding ages faw her numbers fwell. 
And l])read their fame till Casalodi * fell 
To meet his doom by Pinamont allur'd- 



XVIL 

« 

iTius Mantua rofc amid the circling wave, ^ 

Let no invented tale thine ear deceive." 

'* Thy record with their tales compared (I faid) 

Like orient gems to dying embers fhow, 

But other vifions fill the vale below. 

Come, gentle Bard! and name the palling Dead< 



9# 



• The firft Tyrant of Mantwa. He, by the per'Aiafion of Pin:^- 
mont, extirpated all the nobility ; which, when he had effefled^ 
Pinamont joined the popular party, betrayed the counfels of Alberto^ 
iind raifed a civil war in Mantua, which ended in the deftru£tion of 
the Tyrant. ... 
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xvm. 

^^ Yon venerable Sage *, Vhofe beard defcends. 
And o'er his back an hoary Ihade extends, 
When Greece her millions pourM on AuHs' coaft. 
And angry Dian charmed the fleeping wave. 
With Calf has joined, the bloody counfel gave. 
Which \¥aftcd Q'^r to Troy the migl^ty Koft, 



XIX. 



Still lives his name in Homer^s lofty fong. 
To thee beft known the Ldtian bards among. 



• Euryfbjlus the Augur, who, 'tis faid, when the Greeks we« 
wind-lK>und at Aulis, counfellM the lacrifice of Iphigenit, to ap- 
peafe the anger of Diana and procure a fair wind. See E«ripides» 
Iphigenit in Aulide. 



Sec 
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Sec Michael Scot, for magic arts rcnownM *, 

Meafurcs in garb fuccinft the mighty maze. 
With fault'ring fteps behind Bonatti ftrays. 
And laft AsDENTEf (weeps the circle round. 



XX. 



Far, far behind appears the Beldame Train, 

Who changM Minerva's arts for viler gain. 
And left the humble diftaff, and the loom : 
But now the moon fuU-orb'd, with fhadowy face. 

At Seville ends her long, nodurnal race. 

And opening day difpels the mighty .gloom. 



* A famous Aftrologer and fiifpofei Magician of tUe x3th cen.. 
fury s ht is faid to have prc4i£led the death, of Frederk the Second. 

f Bonatti and Afdente^ two Italian Aftrologers of the fame pe- 
riod.— The Great Men of that age never undertook any thin^ of 
confequence without confulting an AftroJoger. « 



XXI. 
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XXI, 

Laft night ihe fiUM her horns and chas*d the night i 
That filver crcfcent, whofc benignant light 
Showed thro' the baleful grove your dubious ^y i 
Now full opposM to Phcebus* eaflem car. 
Soon as (he fpies his mounting deeds afar. 
She finks obedient to the coming day* 



END OF CANTO XX. 



CANTO XXL 



ARGUMENT. 

Proceeding over another Bridge ^ the Poets fee below 
the Department of Baratry, where the State- 
Simoni/isj or they who were guilty of felling Offices , . 
or making traffic of fufiice^ are confined. On the 

arrival of a new Criminal^ a Native of Lucca, 
they learn feveral particulars relating to their 
Punifhment* 



Vol. IL K CANTO 
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CANTO XXI, 



JL H* infernal bugle blew, the march began, 
I ftw the Demons form the gloomy van, 
And fweep the rocky verge in long array. 
Thus have I feen on fam'd Arezzo's plain. 
The clarion's note awake the gallant train 
To martial deeds^ on fome diftinguiih'd day« 



K a II. 
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IL 



Thro' vaulted Hell the moody mufic rung ; 

Not the loud trump that wakes the martial throng. 

Nor the fell-cannon's deep difplofive found. 

Nor failor's pipe that hails the boreal ftar. 

Or Ihrill falutes the Foreland feen afar. 

Like that loud ftrain the hearing feem'd to wound. 



III. 



Guarded with Fiends, we'fped dur darkfome way. 
And high fufpended o'er the ftormy bay^ 

My ftartled eye the boiling furge explores. 
Impatient of the plague, the tdilJng train 
Emerge, and quick as lightening, plunge again, . 
Or fcek in panting tribes the neighboring fhores. 



IV. 
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IV. 



While yet the.fcene my fixt attention held. 

Sudden the Bard my hafty feet compeird 

To Ic;ave the gloomy verge. — " Behold ! he cries, 

I rais'd my ftartled eye, reluftaht, flow. 

As one whom fate compels to meet his foe. 

Attends wkh faultVing feet, and downcaft eye^ 



V. 



r 

When lo! confpicuous thro* the horrid clime, 
A Son of Darknefs o'er the bridge fubUme 
Advanc'd with flying fpeed, and eyes of flame. 
Ah ! how his Gorgon look my bofom chilFd^ 
As high fufpended o'er the floating field, 
Qn dragon wing the black Purfuivant came ! 



VI. 
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VI. 

New to did horrors of the nether Iky, 

A living load furcharg'd his fhoulders high, 

« 

With fetterM limbs and head depending low j 
Faft by the feet he held the fentenc'd rilan, 
And thus aloft his cruel charge began : 
To the dark centinels that watch^^d belol?^ 



VIL 

" Come ! feize your prey, ye minifters of pain ! 
For yet in Lucca's bounds a numerous train! 
Pant for the voyage, and my guidance waiter 
Prone to State-Simony, a fordid tribe, 
% BoKTURO fmgly fcorns the golden bribe, 
Nor fells the honours of his parent (late. 



'9 



f Spoken ircnically, he being the moft corrupt liiagirfrate iii Italy. 



vni. 
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vm. 

He flung his burden down, and inftant fled 
Along the bending arch with tyger tread. 
As from his chain difmifs'd, the hardy hound 
Purfues the thief, fagacious thro* the gloom, 
Meantime his brethren jfeal the vidim's doom. 
And hurl him fcreaming to the gulph profound. 



IX. 

Emerging flow, he fought the nearer cioaflt^ 

His features in a pitchy vizor loft. 

" Back to the boiling deep, the Demons cry'd^ 

No { Veronica hears her fons to fave. ' 

Go with the cool delights of Serchio's wave, 

Compare the tumults of the fiery tide. 



X. 



t Or St. Suairc; i. e. St. t^apkin, the Handkerchief of St. Vero- 
nica, which ihc is faid to have given to our Saviour, as he was going 



136 



X. 



Hence ! or thofc barbed hooks thy limbs arreft ;*' 
Reluftant, flow, retirM the foul unblefl: 
But the dire anglers feizM and plung'd amain 
The tardy wretch, — " And now, they cry'd, explore 
The depths, and crown thy toils with golden ore, 
Or join the difmal dance with yonder train/^ 



XL 

The victim funk, and high the billows rofe. 
As when the flame around the cauldron glows ; 



to his Crucifixion, to ^ipe his face^ and to have receited it back 
with a liveljr imprefilon of his countenance upon it. This rclique 
was then kept at Lucca, but now at Rome, where it is flicwn wiA 
great pomp every Good Friday. I (ince learn it was a double hand- 
kerchief, and that a double impreflion was made j confequently there 
fs one at each place.— To this the Demon ironically alludes. 



High 
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High o'er the verge the fumy furgcs fwcll ; 
In eddies borac^ the quartered limbs afcend. 
With eager prongs the brawny flaves attend. 
And, down by turns the floating mafs compel. 



XII. 



" Here, faid the Bard, beneath this rocky mound 
Hide thee awhile, left yonder fiends furround, 
And with untimely challenge caufe delay. 
Nor dread the foe, tho* feeming fate impend. 
This hand has learnt the danger to defend. 

And hold the Denizens of Hell at bay." 



XIIL 



He fpoke, and mark'd the place, and fped along. 
The Demons faw, and faft around him throng* 

With 



^ 
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With IcvePd fpears, and many an uncouth ycll^ 
The dauntlefs Poet wav*d his magic hand, 
*' Retire^ he cry'd, your headlong rage command^ 
No bold faitrudef views the bounds of Hell. 



XIV. 

Or if you mean to try the force of fate. 
Detach at lead fome chofen delegate. 
To learn my motives ere the battle rage." 
The vagrant thus aflerts the public way j 
His brahdi(h'd truncheon keeps the curs at bay. 
Aloof the clamorous tribe the combat wage^ 



XV. 



"Go, MalacodaI hafte, the fiends exclaim^ 

And inftant learn the daring felon's name* 

Why 



Why thus delay his doom, the Demon cry'd. 
And miirm'ring fled — prepared the Mantuan fliood^ 
And with ftern eye the Stygian courier view'd ; 
Then fearlefs, thus began my awful guide : 



XVI. 

** Thro- thefe fad bounds to ftray, and ftray fecurCj 
Where fiery gulphs defcend, and rocks immure, 

Say, Demons — feems it lefs than Heav Vs command ? 
CommiiEon'd thence, a Mortal's fteps I lead. 
HcaV'n wills, and opening Hell approves the dced^. 

And dare yon' fable Chief his will withftand ?"— » 



XVIL 

Down at his feet the fiery Trident fclf , 

And to his mates he cry*d with uncouth yell ; 

« Ye 
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^^ Yc Sons of Hades, bid your fury ceafe !*'— 
** Come from your fccret cell, the Mantuan crics^ 
Before us now uninterrupted lies 
The ftieep defccnt, and, all around is peace. 



XVIIL 



1 heard, and ftraight obey'd the pious Bard, 
The Demons hemm'd me round — a griefly guard, 
Reludant yet, and burning for their prey. 
Thus, circled round with death, the captive band 

At old Caprona fearM the conquering hand, ^ 
Tho* ftrong engagements held the foe at bay. 



* Alludeftothe taking of PiTa, by Count GiyidoNovello, who lent 
his prifoncrs in irons to Lucca, left the common people (hould kill 
them,— — Villaric, Lib. 7. 

XIX. 
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Inftant they wheel around, an hideous fwarm. 
And guide us on our w^y ; — with wild alarm 
Half rais'd, my trembling eye their fhapes furvey'd j 
While the dread whifper ftole in murmufs round : 
*• Come, let the Mortal feel the fiery wound,'* 
But foon the Chieftain's eye their rage allay'd. 



XX. 



When thus the leader of the Stygian guard : 
" Behold yon* rocks that feem by thuhdcr marrM^ 
Whofe rifled ruins crofs the public path. 
Twelve hundred circles of the fun are paft. 
Since dire deftruftion trod the hideous wafte. 
And left thofe figns of monumental wrath* 

XXL 
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XXI. 

That breach will flop your way— but wincjc around^ 

Still further on another bridge is found. 

Which leads you gently on the further fliore, 

A trufty guard attends, nor thou difdain 

The proffer'd fervice of the fable train. 

Go J Sons of Erebus ! — the path explore !-* 



XXII. 



Thou Galcabrina, point the dubious way. 
While fage Cagnazzo forms the long array, 
And Barbajsiicca leads the finlefs pair. 
With hiiji the might of Draghinazzo join. 
And LtBico. with Alichin combine. 
And thou, bold Rubican, the ftandard bear. 



xxm, 
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XXffl. 

* 

Let GaAFyiCAK with angel eye furvcy 
Aloft from fhore to ihore, the dulky bay ; 
And Farfarel on high with Ihadowy wing. 
Shall tend the toffings of yon fiery wave. 
When any foul prefume^ hi^ foe to brave. 
Or dares aloud his baleful dirge to fmg. 



XXIV. 

Safe to the fecond arch your travellers guide f** 
** Oh ! let us go alone ! I trembling cry'd ; 
Oh, Maro ! is thy fated pow'r expir'd ? 
See bow they gnafh their teeth and fcowl afar^ 
Save thy frail fuppliant from th' unequal war. 
Left they forget their charge, with frenzy fir'd. 



IXV. 
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XXV. 



Trembling I fpoke, and thus the Bard difpeli'd 
My rifing fear. — *' The ftruggling vidims held 
In yon* bituminous deep inflame their rage." 
He ceas'd, the fable Chief difplays the fign, 
Theb^ded Fiends in ciofe battalion join. 
And loud MoHsm fifes their fury 'fuage. 



END OF CANTO XXI. 



CANTO 



CANTO XXIL 



ARGUMENT. 

The PoetSj under the Guard of the Malebolgian 
Ba7idj continue their March round the Borders of 
the Qulph of Baratry. — From the Soul of a 

Spaniard^ who hadjlolen a Refpitefrom his Tor- 
ments^ they learn the Names of fever al of his 
Companions. '-^'The Demons that guard Male- 
BOLGE, fentence him to a fevere Punijhment for 
lea'oing his Dungeon^ but he ef capes by ^ Stra^ 

tagem* 



Vol. Ih L CANTO 
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CANTO XXII 



I. 



^ T I L L mxDj a bending ardi prolong'd oar way. 

And ftill the Maftcr of the Roman Lay 

With themes forgotten now, my labours diear'd* 

*Till other drains of woe our converfc broke> 

Where Maleboloe felt th* eternal yoke, - 

And far below in gloomy pride appeared. 

La H- 
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II. 



As where Old Venice hoards her naval ftorc. 
Deep rang'd around, the pitchy cauldrons roar^ 
And bufy hands the boiling mafs divide. 
Some bid the wave -worn barque her way purfuc. 

Some caulk tlie fides, and fome the faiils renew. 
Or plant the tap*ring maft in ftately pride. 



III. 



Thus boil'd the gulph by heav'nly r&ge fub.lim'(^, . 
The black bituminous furge alternate climb'd 
The fteep, repulfiye fliore, and flow returned : 
Deep in her bofom lay her tribes conceal'd, 
Tho' oft* the dark-wing'd ftorm her depths reveardi^ 
And dafliing wide her peopled billows burn'd. 



IV. 



I 149 2 



IV. 



Sagacious of a llorm, thie Dolf^in train 
Thus gambol round, and tempeft all the main. 
The fcaman marks the fign, and furls the fail : 
Or thus in fable files the croaking race 
Emerge to breathe, and fliew the formlefs face. 
While hid below, their active members trail. 



V. 



Gafping awhile the fad deferters ftood j 
Then, when aloft the flying foe they viewM, 
Thick, thick they plunge amid the flafhihg wave j 
And deep engulphM, declin'd th' unequal war. 
Yet one bold wretch the Demons fpyM afar. 
Who feem'd the malice of his foes to brave. 



VI. 
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VU 



But Grafficano clove the yielding air. 
And, fwift defcending, by the tangled hair. 
All carelefs as he lay, the finner took. 
The cautious angler thus with ikilful hand 
And barbed hook, folicits to the ftrand 
The fcaly tenant of the limpid brook. 



VII. 



By converfe long I learnt their leaders names. 
" Hafte, RuBicAN ! the Matter Fiend Exclaims, 
And let the vidim feel the fiery prong.'* 
" Oh ! learn at leaft the wretch's name, I cry*d. 
Yet ere they plunge him in the burning tide.*'— 
And thus the Mailer of the Roman Song : 



vni. 



I 151 3 



vm. 

** TcU whence thou art^ while yet 'tis giv'n to telL 

With fault'ring voice th.e Denizen of Hell 

Rcply'd, " To fam'd Navarre my birth I owe : 

Curs'd be the Sire, that left^ defpoil'd and bare. 
His wretched Son, and curs'd the Mother's care. 

Who bade my tender years a mafter know ! 



Bleft with my Sovereign's love and royal truft. 
Both I abus'd, impcU'd by fordid luft 

Of baneful gold, his facred gifts to fell. 

Now fee my gains." — ^While thus he mourn'd his lot, 

Ciritto's fangs the fhrieking finner caught, 

And fall around him throng'd the Band of Hell * 

X. 

• This criminars name was Gian Polo, he was of a good family, 
but his father having fpcnt his fortune, his mother placed him as a 
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X. 

" This fiery trident firft impales his fame. 

The Chieftain cry'd, avaunt ! yefons of flame!'* 

Then turning to the Bard in milder mood, 

*' Now queftion while you may ; for fate impends : 
See ! on his limbs the Stygian prong defcends, 
Hafte, ere my brethren quaff his ftreaming blood.'* 



jSage, with a t)aron cf the Court of Navarre, avIio took fuch care of 
his education, that he rofe to the firil honours of the ftate. But, in a 
fliorftime he difgraced his character by the raoft fharaeful bribery and 
fale of offices.' His fovereign was the famous Thebaut, Count of 
Champagne, to whom the kingdom of Navarre came by marriage.-*" 
J^G was a great encourager of the Provencal Poets, and fome of his 
own verfes are ftill extant. ■ < He is faid to be the firft that wrote in 
o6lavo rhyme ; but he is moft known in his amours with Blanch, of 
Caftile, whofe marriagt with Lewis (afterwards Le\,vis YIll.) by 
the mediation of John, KiRg of England, induced Philip Auguftus 
to relinquifh the caufe of young Arthur.— —See Shakcfpeare's 
King John.— -Thebaut's Verfes to her arc ftill prefei-ved.-^— She 
was Regent in the minority of her fon Lewis IX. or St. Lewis, the fa- 
mous Crufader. Her other fon, Charles of Anjou, conquered Sicilyi 
beheaded Conradin, the right heir, and laid the foundation of the 
French title to that kingdom.— —See Mcmoires de Pctrarquc, 
Vol. I. Florentine Hift. annexed. 

XL 
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xi. 



iTie Bard obey'd — and " Son of woe, he cryM^ 
Does any Tuscan fwim the boiling tide ?'* — 
Then faint and fault'ring, thus the gory fliade : — ' 

" Oh ! had I (laid with the Sardinian Ghoft, 
In yonder gulph, and fhunM the dreadful coaft, 

I fliould not thus have mourn'd, to fhame betray'd/^ 



Xli- 



** Too much too much myftruggling rage has borne,'* 
SiBicco cry'd, and tore the wretch forlorn, 
Then flung the vidim to his brother Fiends* 
The Fiends received the charge with favage joy. 
And markM his mangled limbs, and hurl'd him high, 
iDown on their pointed prongs the flatve defcends. 

XIIL 
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xni. 

( 

They paus'd awhile, the Mantuan cry'd aloud, 
*' Oh! name that foul among the mourning croud. 
Whom late you left in yonder floods behind ;" 
The bloody fpeftre thus :— *^ Gomita * there, 
Who let his Sovereign's foe efcape the fnarc, 
Laments among the burning waves confinM. 



XIV. 

The J next hfs matter's bride in triumph fed. 
And with Gomita (hares the burning bed 



• A Sardinian-, who when that ifland belonged to tbePifans, was 
made governor of the jurirdiflion of Gullura ; his bribery and fale of 
jdftice was long unknown to Nitio> Count of Pifa, till his fuffenng 
i'ome (late prifoners to efcape, and the dete^ion of the reward he re- 
ceived for his connivance, difcovered his ^eal charafler. 

J Michael Zanche, Senefchal ofLogodoro, under Hen i-y or lEnzius, 
r*»iur^l fon to Freideric IT. whwc be amafied a princely fortune by the 

fale 
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I'or brib'ry hm*d alike, and honours fold ; 
Now both below tkcir native tongue prophanc. 
And count with fcalding tears their golden gain. 
Around the flaming gulph for ever rolFd. 



XV. 



But, oh ! if deadlier talcs attrad your ear. 

If names ftill.more renown'dyou long to hear. 

Save, fave your fuppliant from the lifted prong I'* 

He fpoke— on high the cruel fteel impends. 

The Chieftain turns ; — and ere the ftroke defcends. 

His potent voice repell'd the lavage throng. 



fale of )ullic<,'*->H6is faid to have poifoned his Lord, and prevailed 
upon hi* mother, (to whom Frederic had given the Signory of Lo^o- 
doro, after her fon^s death) to marry hiro. 



xvr. 



.r < 



XVI. 

•' Coitiiriand thy Slave, the trembling Spaniard faid^ 
And many a Lombard fdiil by me betray*dj 
With niany a Tufcan Lord ftiall rife to view. 
The wonted fignal * giv'n^ in fhoals they come. 
To breathe the lib'ral air, and mourn their doom } 
Confent, and feize at once the abjeft crew/' 



XVitt 

*^ bbierve the Spaniard's aim, Cagnazzo crieS j 
Dark o'er his brow the fnaky horrors rife; 
Already fee 1 he meditates his flight ! 

The fliudd'ring wretch reply'd, " efcape is vain^ 

I only hope to fee them fhare my pain. 

And eafe my forrows with the wclcbmc light/^ 



• The fignal of their tormentor's abfeiicet 

xvni* 
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XVIIL 

jSlad Alichino thus tBc foul addrcfs'd :— 
" Blow the loud fignal, flave ! and call the reft ! 
While clofely couchM wc lurk behind the fteep. 
Then, if thou dar'ft, our fov 'reign trufl: betray ; 
For ere thy head can touch the boiling bay, 
This barbed hook fhall drag thee from the deep. 



XIX. 

Now learn a Stygian wile ! — the watchful crew. 

With fharpen'd fight the coming legions view, 
Expeftant of their prey ; but watch in* vain ; 
The wily Spaniard foon th? moment feizM, 
And fuddcn fpringing from the ^uard amaz'd, 
Exulting plung'd amid the burning main. 



XX. 
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Mauming their lofs, the grim battalion ftood ; 

Stern Alickino firft the chace renewed, 

** Mine was the fault, he crysd, the lofs be mine." 

But vain his (hadowy wing, and angel eye. 

In vain his brethren bold their pinions ply,, 

And fcour the deep, or the long rampire's line. 



XXI. 

Thus dives the Mallard underneath the flood. 

By the ficet Faulcon en the lake purfu'd. 
Baffled the bird afcends, and feeks her Lord : | 
But Calcabrina foon renews the chace. 
With full intent to Venge the deep difgracc. 
On h'm X whofe negligen€€ the uretch rejior'd* 

X Alichiftc, his brot!i«r fiend, wWo lifld permitted the vidliiD to 

XXD. 
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XXIL 



Stern Auchino ftiU the tempeft rode. 
His rival Fiend with indignation glow'd, 

And chas'd his brother fiend to wreak his fpite. 
And now the wily Spaniard difappear'd. 
When AxicHiN his ftern purfuer heard^ 
Breathing dcftrudlion thro* the gloom of night. 



XXIII. 



Above the tumult of the main they meet. 

And, bread to breaft, with grappling fury greet. 

The rocks, the fubjcd: waves refounding far. 

From fhore to Ihore the loud aerial fray. 

At laft their tangled wings their weight betray. 

They fell j— the raging deepabforbs the war. 

XXIV. 
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XXIV. 



Faft to their aid the black confed'ratcs fly. 
Like meteors glancing o'er the troubled Iky. 
At length, half loft, they fee the ftruggling pair 
Deep, deep engulph^d amid the pitchy wave, 
They light, they fettle round intent to five. 
And up with pam the cumbrous burden bear* 



END OF CANTO XXIL 



CANTO 



CAN T O XXIII. 



ARGUMENT. 

After a narrow efcapefrom the fury of the Male- 
BOLGIAN Guards the Poet finis himfelf hi the 
Regions of Hypocrify. He defcribes its punipoment^ 
and the ceremony they obferve in pcifftng the Jlation 
^Caiaphas, the celebrated High Prieji of the 
Je^s. Among the rejiy he meets with the Spirits 
of Catalano and Loderinghi, two Bohgnefe 
Friars^ one a Guelf and the other a Ghibelline^ 

who were admitted to fettle the affairs of Florence^ 
iuty by their partiality^ left them more embroiled^ 



Vol. n. M CANTO 
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CANTO XXIIL 



r ORS AKEN of our Guard, demure, and flow. 

Onward we journey thro* th? vale of woe j 

Like two fad hermits o'er the defert plain ; 
While in the molten fea the Demons roU'd, 

Mymem'ry ftralt recalled the fcene of old, 
Deferib^drinTttftic'phrafe by Phuyosa's Swain* . 

"' '•' "« "• '-v !•":-; . J.. I r.'i .-.j .jri - 

M » n. 
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II. 



The dark intention of the croaking Lord, 

Arid how his charge with him the Kite devour'd ^ j 

But calmer thoughts were loft in fudden dread ^ 

Lcft^ with recruited ftrength and double rage^^ 

On us the fiends the^r fury fhould affua^e, 

By our requeft to fhamc and ruin led. 



III. 



And now, methoiight, the Stygian hunt began ; 
Swift to my heart an icy fummons ran. 



* He means tlic fable in ^fop» wliere the fr«g offers to ferry ove;' 
the meafei with a fecret intention to drown him j and» for more Cc- 
curity, has him tied on his back :<— while they are thus encumbered 
they are ieen by a kite, who carries them both off" One does not 
perceive tlie refemblance fiere very clearly ;— the difappointment of 

the Demons by vain promiie8> and their negleft of the prey already 
caught while they are watching for more, is much likcr the ftory of 
the Dc^ and the Shadoiv. 

"With 



I fee their Chieftaii 
ta Father, faaftc! j 



" Thy foul (the Mont 

jAs in the mirror brigh 
Jn glowing tints returi) 

But come, by mutual < 
By yon defcending pat] 

Andftiun^ in friendly 



tf this long avenue di 
Down thro* the valley 
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Another gulph, with rocky mounds incIosM, 
Divides the deep with evcrlafting bar j 
Whofe lofty bounds repel the flying war. 
To the loud onfet of the fiends oppos'd.^ 



.»j >» 



VI. 



Scarce had the Romak ceas'd, wh^n, waving high, 
The Stygian banner floats acrofs- the flcy. 
And fiin'ral fcreams are heard, and dire alarms ! 
His mate the Mantuan feizM; and, fpringing light, 
Plung'd headlong downwards thro' the waflie of night, 
And held me trembling in his faithtul arms. 



VIL 



The Matron thus the -flaming roof forfakes. 

And, half array'd, herhelplefs inlant takes, 

The 
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The lov'd, the folc companion of her woe ; 
Nor fpceds the torrent o'er the channelM mound. 
Nor fwifter turns th* indented wheel around^ 
llian Maro fought the mournful plains below. 



vni. 

We lighted foon below ; the fiends afar 

Poffefs the cliffs, and vainly threaten war ; 

But now, by l^eav'n reftrain'd, their baffled rage 

Its limit felt, nor durfl: they wing their way 

Where lofty rocks divide the dulky bay. 

And mark with 'mighty range their utmoft ftage. 



IX. 



A folemn train, with weary ftep, and flow. 
Still feemM to winde around the fpace below. 

Their 
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Their long laborious march with hcalvy cheer j 
Monaftic hoods their bending forms conceal'd. 
And deep depending cowls their faces veil'd. 
Such as the fons of diftant Belgia wear. 



%s 



Their forms emerging thro* the fliades of night, 
Succcffive gleam'd afar a golden light. 
Vain femblancc all ! for molten lead within, 
With fcalding weight their finking limbs opprefi, 
More pondraus far than Fredericks burning veftj 
A plague well fuited to their mortal firi ! 



* Frederic the Second h ftid to have invented the following Hon 
rible punishment for State Criminals : — He caufed them to be wrapt 
in fheets of lead from head to foot, and laid in a large cauldron in- 
tbnfely heated, fo that the lead and the criminal were foon diflfolved 
in one cominoh maft. VitLAN)« L, $, 

XI. 
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XL 



Loud lamentations filPd the paffing gale^ 

When the proud phalanx came, in pondrous mail. 

Eternal cindure ! clad, and borne along. 

Our ready ftcps attend the wayward train. 

Our eager ears imbibe the various (train, 

And markM what nations formM the mighty throng. 



XIL 



Slow was the mournful march.-i-With heavUy hafte. 
Now thefe, now thofe, the Manfuan Poet paft. 
And reach'd with flying feet the diflant van ; 
Still lift'ning near, if any found betrayed 
A Tu/can fbul in leaden veft atray'd, 
'Till thus at length a hollow voice began : 

xin. 
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iffl. 



** Turn, Florentines ! a kindred Soul implores.— 
Whatever caufe, to thefc deteftcd fhores 
Commands your journey ! mark our rigid fate P' 
We ftopp'd, we tum*d, and faw a wretched Pair, 
Forth from the crowd their cumbrous veftmcnts bear, 
Aii^d prefs laborious thro' the Stygian ftrait. 



XIV. 

Dumb, and malignant, on my fliape they gaz'd ; 

My difencumber'd limbs their envy rais'd.— 

** How dare you thus (they cryM) with blood-warm 

veins. 
And fleftily feet, purfue the fatal way, 
"While here in long metallic robes we ftray, 
Whofe cumbrous weight our tardy feet reftrains ? 

IV. 
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IV. 



Then thus, in groans : " Oh ! favoured Soul, attend. 

Let not our fad requeft thine ear$ pffend ; 

Thy name, thy birth, and wondrous fate difdofe! 

Tho' Hypocrites J we join in fervent pray'r/* 

" On Arno*% banks (I cry'd) my native air 

I drew, and early bore a weight of woes ! 



XVI. 



Here, wandering, I obey the Sov'reign will : — 
But fay. What fentence bid your tears diftil 
For ever thus — ^your crimes and fortunes tell !" 
" Behold our brows, with burning mitres prcfs'd. 
See on our fentenc'd limbs the burning veil. 
Nor alk from what fad caufe our forrows fwelL 

xvn* 
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XVH; 

Wi;ule yet on earth, libr yet confignM to flianiej 
Bologna riing with Catalan6*s * name. 
Nor lefs to feme was LoDERmco * known. 
Let jirno's btoks deploi'e our deeds of oldj 
-And weeping Florence tell her freedom fold 
By us, who fiird the high Pratorian throne*'* 



XVIIL 



^* Ijlihappy Pair, I mourn your ceafelefs pain I** 
I would have faid :— when lo ! acrofs the plain, 



* Two members of a religious fociety, half fcciilary half lajr* 
then inftituted by Urban the Fourth, called Frate Codettti, •rj Bro- 
thers of St. Mary. From the extraordinary fan^ity of their cba- 
ra^er, they were chofen joint Pricrs of Florence, in order to quie^ 
the faaions that embroiled the ftate. See the Hiftorical Piece an- 
nexed. 

A flum* 
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A flumb'ring Giant feemM to bar the way j 
The Pontiff*s robe his ipighty members grac*d| 
His haughty brow a burning mitre prcfs'd. 
And low, with fettcr'd feet, fupine he lay. 



XIX. 

The captive groanM, and feem*d to £hun the View j 
" Sec LoDERiNGo, (cry'd the mighty Jew*) 
Whofe will of old the Sanhedrim obey'd j 
Thro' hqt mifguided zeal to fave a ftatc. 
With bloody hands they feal'd EmmanuePs fate, 
7p ihameful death by guilty men betray'd." 



• CaiapBoJ, who declared it was aeccflary one manjbouli du fir 

^kefeople. 
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Yonder his fcUow-judgc in bondage lies. 
And cvVy paffenger his weight applies, 
His leaden weight, to prefs the groaning bread. 
The proftrate Sanhedrim poflefs the plain j 

Still on their bofoms prefs the loaded train. 

And fpurn'with hoftilc heel the- fetterM Prieft." 



XXL 



Viewing the deadly doom the Mantuan flood, 
Of thofe fad exiles, ftainM with guiltlefs blood, 
Then to the Florentine defponding cry'd : 
** Say, do not yon furrounding rocks afford 
Means of deliverance from the race abhorr'd, 
Whofe legions line the ftecp on cither fide V* 

xxn. 
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XXII. 

*^ A pendant rock for many leagues pervades . 
(The Prisoner cry'd) thefe deep Cimmerian fliades 
Entire, *till ftrong convulfions marr'd his height. 
Now many an horrid breach, and chafm profound. 
Deforms its face to yonder furtheft bound, * 
Where o'er the centre hangs a gloomier night.** 



XXIIL 



Sorrowing, the Bard declined his mournful head. 
Then, " Oh ! ye fraudful fons of night (he faid) 



* The Demons had told them (Canto xxi.) that from the next 
Gulf, i. c. tht Gulph of H^fpocrify, the way lay entire to the centre. 
yWxs fublime imagination of Dante, that the earthquake which at* 
tended the crucifixion overthrew the infernal rampartSt and oUftru6tcd 
the way to Helli feems to have given the hint to Milton^ that Sin 
and Death firft built this wondrous bridge, whofe partial ruin at 
leaft was the confequence of the refurreflioa. ^, 

And 
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And thou, whofe trident awes the favage band^ 
I fee yoi^r wiles !" (reply 'd the Tufcan Sagq) 
^^ Falihood has mark'd their name from age to age. 
Since firft their Lprd the great fcduaion plannM/' 



XXI V. 

ITic troubled fpirit heard ; and, lingering long. 
O'er the tall battlements deje£led hung : 
At length he gave the fign ; and, down the path. 
With his aflbciate took the dangerous way. 
And left the Prelates, where in rank they lay 
Beneath the load of everlafting wrath. 



ENDOF CANTO XXIIL 



CANTO 



\ 



G A - N T O XXIV, 



m 



ARGUMENT. 

^|fe^ Poet efcaping with much difficulty from theftxth 
Department of Malebolge, arrives at the fe^ 

venthy where the Spirits of thofe who bad been 
guilty of Robbery^ either public or private^ are 
funijbed. There he meets a noble VisroiANyfrom 
whom he learns fome particulars of the fate both of 
FisToiA and Florcnce. 
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CANTO XXIV/ 



It 



^^ HEN now the infarct Year begins her race. 
When rifing So:^. the watry fign furveys. 
And deep immnr'd his oozy treffes laves ; 
Keen Boreal blafts congeal the falling dew, 
The hoary profpeft gleams beneath the view, 
'Till Pboebvis gUds afar the orient waves, 



Ni? 
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II. 



Half-dad, the Ihudd'ring peafant meets the dawn. 

And views with looks of woe the wintry lawn ; 

Ihen turns defponding to his hut forlorn : 

Once more the wintry plain Jiis feet effay, 

7 he frofty mantle flits beneath the ray. 

And meets the Sun in mounting volumes borne* 



m. 



J Jis long forgotten crook he learns to wiel4. 
Then jocund drives his bleating charge afield : 
The Mantuan thus refum'd his wonted chear z 
His placid mien affur'd his fainting mate. 
So looked the Bard, when near the gloomy gate 
His Angfel-prcfcnce firft difpell'd my fcar^ 



IV- 



C tsi } 



IV. 



Penfivc awhile he flood, and fecm'd to weigh 
The untry'd dangers of the dulky bay j 

Then meafuring the deep gulph with cautious look^ 

He plann'd the enterprize with ftudious thought. 
And ia his arms his trembling pupil caught. 
And flow and fure the lofty fland forfooL 



V. 



O'er rifted rocks, and hanging cliffs we pafs'd. 
When lo ! a ruinous fragment check'd our hafle. 

" Mount ! he exclaim'd — ^^but mount with cautious 

feet. 
Left, minM below, the pondrous ruin falls ;" 
Trembling I mount, and pafs the mouldering walls^ 
Whofe nodding horrors o'er the valley meet. 
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My Angel-gtilde purfued the way with pain^ 
* How hard, alas ! for thai encumb€F*d traig^ 
In heavy mail of molten lead to ctimb! 
With toil fubdu*d, with ghaftly fear difmay'd^ 
I fcarce purfucd the difembodied fhade. 
O'er many a dreadful breaeh ^xkI cliff f^bUme# 



VIL 

fiut now^ defCfending to the central deepy 
The fUort divifions flope,. abrupt, and fteepv 
Eafmg the labour of the downward way. 
Yet ftill the walls of Hades rofe fo high, . 
t)Qubling the hprrors of the nether Iky, 
If la.ey ftruck my inmoft foul with pale difmay. 



vra. 
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VIII. 



Thus the long ruins of the vale we pafs'd. 
The broken, bold, extreme appeared at laft, 
But lengthening toil my wafted pow'rs fubdued. 
D6wn on the dizzy verge fatiguM I fat, 
PondVing with anxious thought my haplefs fate. 
'Till thus the friendly Bard my hopes renew 'd : 



IX. 

*^ Arife ! — In vain the flumb'ring foul afpires, 
(Her powVs betrayM by floth, extinfit her fires) 
In vain flie tries the dazzling heights of fame : . 
As morning fogs difperfe to meet no more. 
As the waves clofe behind the laboring oar. 
The daftard foul expires without a name ! 



X. 
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X, 



Arlfe! — It ill befits the mounting mind 
With mortal cares debasM, to lag behind j 
Yet Alps, more hideous ftill, and gulphs await. 
That mock the deeps behind/' — AbafliM I ftood J 
In warmer tides the vital current flow'd; 

" Lead on, I cry'd, and point thepatlis of fete !** 



XL 

Againfl the pendent rock with pain we rofe^. ^ 

And clift's more dreadful ftill, our courfe oppofe j 

And deadlier perils round befet the path. 

To hide my fear, conveffing up the fteepj 

Tho* faint,, I cllmb'd, when from the neighboring. 

deep. 
Fierce and abrupt, I heard the voice of wrath. 

■ 

. XIL 
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Xii. 



Confus'd, antllow the JTuUen found begaii. 
Then louder ftill around the barriers ran» 

Quick ! let us leave the height, illuftrious GuidCj 
i cry'd, " the mingled fray deceives my fight ; 
Hid in the gloom of everlafting night/' 
*^ I g^tant thy juft dcfire, the Poet cry'd. 



"CC 



XHL 



The Stygian, void^ with light'ning^s fpeed we pa&'d> 
And wild and dreary fpread the nether wafte 
A living fcene ; with dragon forms replete J 

Viperious tribes the horrid circle trace. 

To Lybia'u fands unknown^ and Gorgon's race 

Ercflt, with burnifh'd fcalcs, and crefted ftatc. 
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XIV. 

The jACULAtoR flits acrofs the gloom^ 
The dire Chelydrus plots a darker doom j 
And AMPHiSB^NAf lifts a double wound : 

Wide -Ethiopia, with her Serpent train. 

Nor the black tribes that haunt Erythra^s plain^ 

With fliapes fo monftrous hide the tainted ground* 



XVi 



Without a moment's reftj the fcntencM throng 
Thro' warping millions urge their flight along. 

DefpoilM aad bare, with burning wounds embofsM, 

A knot vipereous tyes their hands behind ; 
l)eep thro* the bleeding veins the ferpents winde 

Around — ^before, in many a volume crofs'd. 

f Various kinds of Serpents. ' Sec Lucan, Lib. 9* 

XVI. 
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Faft id the barrier fpcd a wretch forlorn j 
Behind, his flying foe in tempeft borne. 
Full at his fhoulders aim'd the fiery wounds 
Starting, convuU'd, he felt the clinging peftj 
He found its burning folds his limbs inveft. 
And, mingling fdon, they grovel on the grounds 



XVII. 

Together now beneath the fpreadmg flame, 
They wafte, they vanifii, like a morning dream j 
Their fcattVing aflies whiten all the fliore : 
Again they part, the human form returns, 
Again fublime in air the Dragon burns. 
And the pale riftim feels his rage once more. 

xvnL 
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xviir. 

The Phoenix thus, her fatal period come, 
Veil'd in a cloud of fragrance meets her doonl. 
Secure of fate, and feeds the fpicy flame. 
Frefh from her tomb the wondrous bird reviVcSs^ 
In vain tfie confummating day arrives. 
And circling ages find her uill the fanie. 



As one by fpafm, or demon frenzy feizM, 
Frefla from his iron flumber ftarts amaz'd. 
While memory reels beneath the flunning blow : 
Half loft, and fhudd'ring from his doom fevcre. 
Thus flowly rofe the fon of fad dcfpair. 
And, queftion'd, thus commenced his tale of woe: 



XX. 
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AvXi 



** Ye a{H to know my race — from AjiNo's val<? 

Hurrd headlong down, I fought the depths, of HcU' 
For more than Common villainy renowned, 
No feller favage haunts the moonlight wild^f 
Nor owns a den with bloodier de^ds ^^fil'd. 
As well PiSToiA knows, my native ^rojindJ* 



f Surnamed Boftia from kis fav&ge difpoiition. He was notoricms 
for robbery and facrllege. He^ with fome others^ laid the plan of 
robbing the Cathedral of St. Jameses, at Piflioia ; which they execu*' 
ted without difcovery, .and depofited their fpoils in the iioufeof one of 
their confederatesy whofe fair charafler they thought would pnvent 
a fearch. Next morning almoft all the fufpe^edperfons in J'iiloU 
were put to the.tQrturej ftill however the confederates efcaped, tili 
one Rampiro, an intimate friend of Vanno, was fentenced to the 
rack^ and his friend, in oider to fave him, ftjat an anonynrausiettciv 
difcovering where the fpoils were depofited. They were accordingly 
found, and the mailer of the boufe was committed to the flames* 



XXI 
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XXI. 

** Yet, ere we pafs, illuflrious Bard ! enquiry 
Why here below he feeds the penal fire ; 
More fit to join the fanguinary band !'* 
I fpoke— the finner heard my juft rcqucft, 
And turning round his faded face unblefs^dj^ 
Explain'd his title to the Ihaky ftrand* 



xxn. 



^* No deadlier pang my parting fpirit borej^. 
Since firft flie funk to this difaftrous ihore. 
Than the keen cenfure of thy judging eye. 
*Twas facrilcge, and luft of hallow'd gold. 
Among the fpoiler troop my name enroled, 
Still forced the fiery plagye in vain to fly. 



XXIXJ, 
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xxm. 



But, left my deadly plagues regale thy fight, 
Kiiow, if thou e'er fliould'ft fee the bounds of light, 

(Unhappy Florentine ! attend thy doom !) 

The * Swarthy Tribe on fair Piftoia's plain 

Shall turn the day, and rally once again, 

^nd colonize once more their native home. 



XXIV. 

I fee, by Mars exhal'd, an hoAile cloud 

The tentpd plain of Valdimagra fliroud, 
Andfweep Piceno's field with whirlwind fway ! 
See ! where the Swarthy Band obfcurcs^ the field ! 
The Foe inglorious drops the filver fliield j 
Go to thy friends, foretel the dreadful day.'* 



• He foretells the prevaJcncy of the Black Fa^Uon under Charles 
of Valois, and the banifhment.of Dante.— -Sec Life of Dante.— — 
Hifti Florcnt. 

END OF CANTO XXIV. 



CANTO XXV. 



ARGUMENT. 

^he Poet proceeds tbnmgb the Regions of Sac ri- 

r.£G£ and Robber y, where he meets with th^ 

Spirit £^ Cacus, and fees feveral Jirange tranf- 

formotions and tranfmigrations among four Floren-^ 

fines ^ whom he finds on the frontiers of the^ region^ 



Vol. IL O CANTO 
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c ,A N T ,o xxy 



I. 



i^TERNLY he ceas'd, with execrations dire ; 
And, loud hiafpheming Heav'n's Eternal Sire, 
He rais'd his ruffian hands, and dar'd his wrath ! 

But foon a fpiry fnake his members binds, 
Another round his vocal paiTage windes, 
And flops with many a fold the felon's breath. 

O a II.' 
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lU-fam'd Pi^oia / call the facred flame 

From Latian plains to purge thy hated name. 

And fweep away thy facrflegious brood. 

Aflemble round, ye fentenc'd tribes of Hell ! 

Not all your legions holds a fiend fo fell ; 

Kpt he, whofq pride the thundering Pqw'r witbftood ! 



m. 



He fled in horror o'er the burning waftc. 
And foon a Centaur form, with furious haftc, 
FoUowM his track. Acrofs his fhoulders broad. 
Where the fleet courfer with the man combin'd, 
A thoufand warping fnakes their volumes twin'd. 
Such as Maremnui^^ plains yet never fliow'd. 



IV, 
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IV. 



Full on his neck a burning dragon borne, 
With winnow'd flames opprcfs'd the wretch forlorn. 
Who dar'd the whirlwind of his wings to meet. 
" Behold the Robber's * doom (the Mantuan cry'd) 
Who Aventine^s proud hill with (laughter dy'd, 
And fiird with murderous deeds her dark retreat ! 



V. 



He ftems the coming crowd with furious fpeed, 
A punifliment to match his wiles decreed j 
When ftruggling fleers, with more than mortal force, 
Down backward to his bloody cave he drew ; 
Rcverft ! their footfteps mark'd the midnight dew 
In vain ! for foon Alcides traced their courfe. 



* Cacusp the famous Robber. See Virgil, B. 3- 

. vi. 
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VI. 



The Son of Jove the lurking felon found. 
And foon the Hero dealt the deadly wound/* 
The Mantuan ccas'd, the Spedre difappear'd, 
While three fad phantoms, hov'ring on the coaft, 
Wei-e feen, like Heralds of a mighty hoft. 
And mingled cries, and hiffes ftrange, were heard ! 



VII. 



"Your names, your country tell IT (the foremoft 

cryM,) 
Lift^ning the Mantuan flood, nor aught rcply'd ; 

^Till fomc kind chance their ftory fliould declare. 
At length a voice was heard ; " Cianfaj come. 
Why this delay to confummate our doom ?'* 
Silent we ftood^ and watcb'd the mournful Pair. . 

Vffl. 



C 199 ] 



vin. 

Not marvel, ye that hear the wondrous talc 1 

If doubts, arifing oft, your minds aflail ! 

• ., , • • • ■ 

Thofe eyes, that faw them, fcarcc tclievM the fight: 
We look'd ; and lo ! on oary feet fublime, 
A bumifh'd fnake * divides the dufky clime. 
And o*er tlje profped gleams a tranfient light* 



» •til. 



• This flying fci-pcut was Cta»Pii\xacctit^ ftanzA vii.) a Florentine 
of the family of the Donate^ and of the Black Fa£li6n» confequently 
an enemy to DanU. What his ^particular crime was is unknown ; I 
hope Dante does not facrifice him mertly to th« Spirit of Fa£lion,— ^ 
he in general is very impartial.^-^This vi£lim makes up the numbef 
of the four Florentines, whofc ftrange transformations and tranfmi* 
grations are fccre deforibcd.— Ttfe.viftim whom he is defcribed a* 
binding round is Arnelh^ of the family of BrunelU/cis, of the Black 
Faftiontoo; (fee Machiavel, Hift. Flor. L. %'.) but his particular 
crime h alfo tinknoWn to all th^ torn men tatoii^ fhat I Hail kii ^[>peK- 
tunity of confulting; nor can we learn what event the Poet alludef 
to by his monftrous coaliihn*vrii\i Ciafifa, (dan. xiii. xiv.) 
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IX. 
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IX. 



found his prey yfc faw the fcrpcnt winde, 
Inftant his curling fpires the captive bind ; 
At once deprived of motion and of ftrcngth >^ 
The fuppUant's face his cruel fangs arreft, 
Huge» Jkaly volumes his long limbs inveil. 
And thro' his bowels fhoot their horrid lengtk 



jLik 



THus round the elm the wanton ivy {inys. 
And o'er the bough3 in long meanders plays. 
Yet Aill diflind, their native hues remain ; 
Not fo the Stygi^ Pair ; their colours blend r^- 
Each feem'd to each its changing form to lend^ 
And eai^ by turns to fed the ftroke of pain. 



XI» 
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XL 



O'er the fair parchment thus, the colours fade, 
Deep-tingM, and blackening, as the flames invade 
Her virgin-white with mingling ftain fufFus'd. 
" Ah ! why this fatal change, Agnello, fay !** 
(His fellow-fiends exclaim'd, with pale difmay) 
" See how they blend, and form a mafs confus'd T 



XII. 



Inftant as thought, their wreathing limbs entwine. 
And each to each their mingling members join, 
A tow'ring prodigy, without a name ! 

Unmatched by Fancy in her airy cell I 
Unmatched among the numerous bands of Hell ! 
And limbs unequal prop*d the monftrous franie* 

« 

xm. 
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The Giant-fpeftre fro.Tyn'd with hideous grace. 
Hie man and dragon mingling in his face^ 
While waving pinions clad his arms anew :— 
Half blended, half diftlna, he fped his flight ; 
Dreaded and fliunnM by all the Race of Night, 
Where'er his iU-conforted liml?s he drew* 



XIV. 



Nor long at gaze his iad aflbciates ftood : 
For lo ! a burning Afp, athirft for bloo4. 
The foremoft ftrikes, and thro' his heaving fide^j 
Piercing he paft, with long continuous wound j 
Then difentangling, (hot along the gr<^nd, 
And o'er the plain in floAv meanders glides. 



XV. 
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xv: 



The Lizard thus infefts the public way. 
When raging Sirius fires the fervent day. 
And, like a meteor, flits acrofs the path;;a^ 

The vidim felt the agonizing blow ; 

Then turning faw, amaz'd, his little foe, 

That feem'd to burn with uncxtinguifli'd wrath. 



XVI. 



From the fmall wound a vapour feem'd to flow, 
Replete with rage j the liftk Afp *, below, 

A cor- 



* Thfi Afy was Guerchiof the hua;aj) figure Suofi Ablate^ botli 
FloRjitinesy of the Black Fa£(Ion, doomed here to change alternate* 
ly, and purfue each other in dlfFereut ihapes ove^ the infernal plaijf« 
Their p^icular crimes are unlcnuwn. 
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A correfponding cloud was feen to fend. 
Each with malignant look his foe beheld. 
While fumes to fumes oppos'd, their forms con- 
ccal'd, 

And tortures new their changing limbs diftend. 



xvn. 

Sabellius f now no more' let Jfrk boaft. 
Nor Na/o mourn his Areihufa loft, 
Or fing Agenor^ fon in fcales arrayM j 
Alternate forms, and double change I fing. 
Portentous fcenes ! that claim a louder ftring } 
Scenes never yet by Fancy's eye furvey 'd ! 

f A folditr in Cato*i army, w!io i» defcribed by Lucan (Lib. 9.) 
an llung by a particvlar kind of ferpent, and inftantly falling into 
aflics.— — ilr^/Aij/tf, a Nymph changed into a Spring. Ovid, L. 5'"* 
Cadmus i changed into a ferpent. Ditto, L. iS.—— Compare the de- 
fcription of the change with Milton, B. lo. Pucch, mcntioBed 
here, was a common Robber } the reft were all of noble families) 
and fpoilers of the ftate» 

xvnL 
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zvin. 

Trembling and pale the human figure ilood, 
While palfics ftrange his finking limbs fubdu'd j 
Convuls'd, 2lt length, his clofing legs entwine. 
But the fmall Afp, ered, in burniih'd pride, 
Aftonilh'd fees her fcaly train divide, 
Aflume the man, and all the fnake refign^ 



XIX. 



But o'er the bending wretch the ferpent creeps. 

His lefs'ning limbs the fubtile venom fteeps, 
Contrads his joints, and bends his fpinal ftrcngth ! 
Soon in his fides his fhortning arms are lofl: ; 
Grovelling and prone, he falls along the coaft. 
And hurtling fcales invcft his dreadful length. 

XX. 



C 2C6 3 



XX. 



Eolarg'd by juft degrees the sSpcSt fwcllj, 

Hia foft'ning fkiu the rigid fcalc expels. 

And, branching into arms, his fhoulders fpread ; 

In naked majefty ered he ftands. 

His vile aflbciate licks the fable fands, 

^ reptile prone, and bows the humble head. 



XXL 



Ibc fiends alternate tlwis their fhapc difown, 
(Their dark malignant look unchanged alone]^ 
The form ercft affumes an ampler face, 
Aaguft and broad his manly temples rife> 
His little cars expand, his trembling eyes 
Eip^Iarge, and QoftriU fill the middle fpace. 

XXH. 
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XXU. 



The ferpent, late a man, in deep defpair. 
Feels his fad vifage drawn to fharp and fpare. 
His head prolongM, his clofing eyes retired. 
His parting tongue * denies its uTual aid, 
iDejefted, dumb, he feels his pow'rs betrayed. 
And hears his foe with fuddeh fpecch infpir'd* 



XXHI. 



At length the fumes difperfe, the fnake retreats, 
While following faft his proud aflbciate threats ; 



* Alluding to the Ytflgai; txxovy thiit the Xerpent^s tongue is 
forked. 
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*• 4Uate ! March ! (he cry'd) and feel the doom, 
The rigid doom, which many a year I bore. 
Laborious winding round the fandy fliore, 
'Till lite I durft the human form affume," 



XXIV. 

Such, old Zavorra ! fuch thy wondrous law ! 
"Where, change fucceeding change, amaz'd I law 
Portentous fcenes ! unknown to modern faith ! 
Tct Pucck ftill difown'd her magic pow'r j 
EreS, unchanged, I faw the felon towV, 
While foul Abbate crept ajong the path, 



XXV. 

The form that chas'd the ferpent o*er the plain. 
Was Cavalcanti*s fliade, untimely flain * j 

Ev*n 

* He xvas (lain at Gavilla, in the Valdarao, and his d^aUi waf 
cr«elly revenged by his fa^lion, who killed the peafanta, and wafted 
the whole country with hrt and fword. 
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£v*n yet Gavillus* bounds his death deplore, 
^otre^ burning with revenge and faftious hate, 
™s cruel friends repaid their kinfman's fate. 
With wafting fire, and floods of Tufcan gore. 



END OF CANTO XXV. 



U^tt. P CANTO 



CANTO XXVI. 



A R. G U M E N T. 

JLeqvlng the Regions of Sacrilege^ thf Pofts are fntro- 
duced to the Lot of thofe viho were endowed with 
uncommon talents which they had perverted to the 
purpofes of Deceit and Perfidy. Among the moji 
confpicuous Figures he finds Diomhb ^w^Ulysses j 
from the latter of whom he learns the Story of his 
Voyage to the Ati^antic, and the ^ircumftqnces 
sf hit De((tfi. 



V% CANTO 



y 
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CANTO XXVL 



I. 

Florence ! aU MI! % glorious name 

refounds 
O'er lafid and fea, and thro' the Stygian bounds ; 
The * five told brethren chant thy praife below. 
For facrilege tenbtimM, a:nd moonlight fpOil, 
Such fons, alas ! thy honout'4 name defile. 
And ftigraatize with fhame my burning brow. 



^ Cianfay Agnello, Guerchio, CaTalcantr, Buoib* Abati, (tkelirfi: 
a Guelfy thfe other a Ghibelllne) and Puccio Sceanciato^ mentioned 
in the laft Canto. 
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II. 



If morning vifions (hew thy coming fatt^ 

Heav'n's vengeance overhangs my parent ftat^,* 
And glad Etauria hails the doomful day : 
While * ills on ills fucceed, a numerous train. 
And mark my fad declining days with pain. 
When grief and time have wov*n my locks wili gray^ 



III. 



* The Poet here ■llddcs to two dreadful calatoitieswhicli happened 
in Florence^ in bis time, -as if they were yet to come. In the year 
1304, Scenical Reprefentations^ were ah'eady in high repute at Flo- 
rence. ■ ■ A no^^urnal fpe6lacle of this fort which feprefented the 
torments of the damned, was fliewn in a fort of wooden theatre on 
the river ArnO. The concourfe was fo great that the temporary 
wooden bridges gave way, and a vail multitude was drowned, and 
fuch was the mutual hatred of the two fa^lions, that eachexultingly 
remarked of thofe of the oppofite party, who were killed, that they 
had made a traniiti^n from a fancied, to a real fcene of torment. > 
Some years after Florence was almoft depopulated by that peflilcnce fo 
beautifully defcribed by fioccacio in his introdujlion to the Decame- 
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ra^ 



iiov^ rifted rocks iiht^de the dang'rou^ path. 
Yet ftill I foUo^'d thro' the walks of death. 
And climb'd with heart of prctof the adverfe fteep^ 
But oh ! what fcenes amaz'd my ftartled fight. 
Portentous gleaming thro' the wafte of night. 
And fentencM fouls whofc torments ftill I weepi 



IV. 



Here millions mourn theif talents mifapplyM^ 
CelefHal grace ! the dang'rous talent guide j 
And ftill in Virtue's caufe employ my fong! 

Unhappy, he ! that leads the Mufe aftray^ 
And proftitutcs thtf Heav'n*commiffioh'd lay, 
From virtue's road to lure the heedlefs throng ! 



V. 
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V. 



As ulien fhe fwam reeling beneadi the (hade. 
Beholds the glow-worih ttain illume the glade. 
And fpangling myriads gltam along the vale. 
While evening flucibcrs o^cr her fhadowy reign. 
And borne on Sumner wing acrofs the plain. 
In -twilight bands, the droning^ beetles fail. 



Yl. 



Thus, diftant far, the peopled gulph below, 
Difgorg'd, at many a vent her ftoreg p{ woe ; 

And ev'ry flame involved a wretch froip vi^w. 
Deep wreathing fmo^e the gricfly phantom veiPd, 
As when of old, in thunderous clouds concealed. 
And wrapp'd by fiery fteeds Elias flew. 



VIL 



i 2*7 3 



vn. 

- * 

♦ GaziQg the ample Iky, his Pupil ftood. 
When up the fteep of Heav'n the triumph rode, 
And like a kindling glory fped along. 
Thus ever courfing tound the difmal goal. 

Each fiery cohimn Bore a fentenc'd foul, 

« 

And finoaky whirlwinds hid the captive throng. 



vra. 

To the high mould'ring arch I clung fublime. 
Viewing the horrors of the Stygian clime, 

<* behold yon' countlefs fires, the Mantuan cry*d, 
Each fpiral flame a criminal contains. 
And wraps the viflim round in viewlefs chains. 
See ! how they fhrink, and ftrive their woes to hide. 



I* 



• Eli&a. See ii Kings, chap. «• 

It. 



1X4 

c 

^ i fee ! illaflrious Bard ! the growing plague i 
I fee the vale diftina for many a league, 
With walking fires^ reflcaing blaze on blazci 
Now hither one, its double fummit bends j 
iSay, whence the deep-engender'd blaft afcends, 
l^hat part^ the flame, and blows it diflferent ways ? 

t'ertiaps the f bretliren ol' BcEotia's ftate 
J» hoftile flames rehcw their antient hate j" 



f ^oI)^hlccI aftd Etcoclefe, the riVal kings of Thsbel* Wto fell by 
timtunl wounds; and' according to poetical hiilory, when their bo* 
tiics were laid on the fameftineral pile, the flames divided. SteStatiiis 
1 heb. Lib. 12. Thii the Poet here alludes to, when he feet the fouls 
k)i UlyfTes atid Dioinede, confined in the fame fiery column divided 
iibovc. The leafon of Diomcd's fentence docs not appear, the eon-. 

demnation 
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t Tpdkc — ^thc Bard retum'd, " Tydides thrtij 
With old Laertes' fon, in fraud combined. 
For eycr mourrt in flaming fetters join'd, 
in Earth and Hell, an undivided pair 1 



^I; 



Now boaft below your deadly anibufcadc^ 
The fatal fteed, and Ilion's town betray'd ; 

Y01I 



demhaiio;) of Ulyffcs is founded upon liis falfe aceufaLtidn of Palanie- 
dcs, who, when UlyflTcA pretended madnefs to cxcufc himfelf from 
going to the fiege of Troy, detcftcd him by the following ftratagein. 
—In a feeminj^ Junacy, where Ulyfles was employed in ploughing 
the ground> and fowing it with fait, Palamedcs took Teleiiiachus* 
then an infant, and laid him in his way. The father immediately 
turned the plough afide> and on this proof of his fanity, was conipel- 
ieii to engage in the expedition. For this UlyiTcs vowtd vengeance 
a^ainft Palamedes, and accufed him of a treafonable correfpondencc 
with the enemy, having produced a fum of money on tbe trial, 
which he himfeif had found means to hide in Palamedes^s tent. The 
ftory ef his detefling Achil les (i^ho was difguifed in a female drefs) 
by (hewing him a Aiit of armour, is ^t\i kn</wn, and beautifully 
tbldby Statiusi Achilleis, Lib. ii 



Vou fent het exiks to an htippier Aoref 
Fair Deioamias woe^, Achilles ffigfet-j 
The fraudf ul deed that malk*d Ac 4ifind nighty 
And Palamedes fate in flames deplore*'* 



XIL 



1 hen, fupplknt, th^s I pr^yM-^^ If gJv'ii by fatfc. 

In yon* eternal burnings to relate 

Itieir fortuned and their crimes, the moment feizc. 

While, fixd on yonder point, the hov*ring flam^. 

Divided burns with ftrong repulfive beam^ 

And friendly fate a lictle fpacc decrees." 



XIE 



** Thy pray'r is heard, returnM the gentle (hade. 
Think not thy pious wilh by m^ delayed. 



But 



I MI J 

But hear in filence^ left with fudden flight 
The wayward phantoms (hun thy barbarous fpecch 
Untaught the fmooth J Ionian ftrain to reach. 
And let oiy w^U-kuowja. voice prevent thf ir flight/*' 



XIV, 



JSTow circling, to our ftand the phaiitoms came, 

And thus the Bard addrefs'd the double flame : 

** Ye fouls, condemn'd in kindred fires to mourn^ 
If e'er your names adorned my lofty lays, 

If cv'n in Hell you boaft the Mantuan's praife, 
Ob, fay! wlLy fcntcnc'd thua you roam forlorn?*^ 



X We find by this, that Dante had not learnt Greek, as we i^nd 
Viigil afraid left the Gnaui fpn@rres fliould be frighted with the 
barbaxpui accents of theXingua Volgare. Even Petrarch did not 
acq^iire this language till his old age. ■. See Mem. Petrarque. 



XV. 
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XV. 



The broader fpire with double fury burned. 
And round with whirlwind fpeed convulfivc turned. 
As fome defcending blaft his rage awoke : 
:^loft the trembling top fantaftic play'd. 
The wondrous organ foon the blaft obey'd. 

And, thus in groans, the horrid filence broke ; 



« « 



XVI. 



** Ye wand'ring ihades! Laertes' fon beholdj. 
Who left the lov*d Circle an bow'rs of old. 
Ere good j^neas blefs'd Caieta's fliore ! 
Yet, after all my toils, nor g^ged fire 
Nor fon, nor fpoufe, could che^k the wi^d defirc 
Again to tempt the fea, with vcnt'rous oar. 

XVII 



t 423 3 



XVII. 

t 

In fearch of fame I meafurM various cliincs, f 
Still vers*d in deeper frauds and namelefs crimen* 

■ V 

With flcnder band, andfolitary fail, 
I circled round the Celtiberian flrand, 
I hw the Sardian cliffs, Morocco's land. 
And pafs*d Alcides' ftraits with fteady gale^ 



XVIIL 

The broad Atlantic firft my keel imprcfs'd, 
I faw the finking barriers of the weft. 



t The Poet here ieemt to have confidered Ulyflfes in his latter expe- 
ditions as a Pirate. That this was a common occupation of the an« 
cient Greeks appears from Homer*s OdyiTey. Lib. 9, Thueydid^ 
L* tf ad init* 

And 
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And boldly thus addrefs'd my hardy crew : 

^ While yet your blood is uarm, my gallant train. 

Explore with me the perils of the main, 

And find new worlds unknown to mortal view. 



Recall your glorious toils, your Jofty birth. 
Nor like fhe grov'ling herds, allyM to earth. 
No bafc defpondence quit your lofty claim/* 
They heard, and thro' th* unconquerable ban4 
Wy potent words the living ardor fann'd. 
And inftant bre^th'd around the fervent flame* 



XX. 



With meafor^d (troke the whit'ning f^rg^ th^f fwcep^ 
Till ^v'ry well -known ftar beneath the deep 

Declined 
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Declined his radiant head ; and o'er the iky 
A beamy fquadron rofe, of name unknown, 
Antarftic glories deckM the burning zone 
Of night, and fouthern fires faljatc the eye* 



XXI. 



15'ow five fucceffive moons with borrowed light 
Had filyer'd o'er the fober face of night 
Since firfl the weftern furge receiv'd our prow. 
At length a diftant ifle was feen to rife, 
Obfcure at firft, and mingling with the Odes, 
TUl nearer Jfeen, its Ihores began to grow* 



XXIL 



A mountain rofe fubUme above the coaft, 
Immeafurably tall, in vapours loft $ 
Vol. IL Q, Where 
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Where htlrricfcnes for eyct hotvl afoulid. 
Curs'd be the day I faw the difmal fliore ! 
Accurft the rending fail and faithlefs oat ! 
And curs'd myfelf that ^afs'd the fatal bound I 



xxiir. 

Trembling I faw the Heav'n-commiffion'd blaft 

The canvas tear, and bend the groaning maft ; 
In vain we toird the ruin to prevent : 
Thrice round and round the foundering veffel rides. 
The opening plank receiv'd the rufliing tides 
And me and mine to quick perdition fent !" 



END OF CANTO XXVI. 



CANT O 



CANTO XXVII. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Poet continues to defcribe the punijhment of fucb 
ns had ahufed their talents : afterlJLYssES^niJhes 
his tale^ he meets the Spirit of Count Guido de 
MoNTEFELTRo, who relates at large the hijiorj 
rf his crimes, his converfion, and relapfe. 



C^a CANTO 
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CANTO XXVII, 



I. 



JjU T now the trembling fummit plays no more. 

The wondrous organ gave its office o'er. 

And fighing funk in circling vapours loft : 

And foon a third, involved in fiery fumc> 

Like a fad Spirit in a difmal tomb. 

With fmother'd groans approach'd our lofty poft. 



n. 
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II. 



pent in the br zen bull, a fcorching gi'avcv 
The fad Sicilian * thus was heard to rave, - 
And hideous bello wings fiU'd the region round. 
No lefs in vain the prifon*d Spirit tries, 
In many a low complaint his feeble voice. 
The tyrant flame opprefs'd the plaintive founds 



UL 



At laft the blaze divides, and, breath'd in pairiy 
Forth from the fummit broke an hideous ftrain, 

I» 



* An allufiotikto the well-known ftdpy ^ the (bmous PeriUus of 
Sicily and his brazen bull, which hs invented as an inftrument of 
torture, where criminals were cnclofed after it was made red-hot r 
but the Tyrant Plmlans is faid to have made the (irft experiment upv 
on the inventor himfelf; 
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In founds cotifu$'d. But foon the quiv-riag flame 
Form'd the ftrangc mu(k to the mortal car i 
In woadrous words, articulate and clear, 
And mix'd with fobs, the difmal accents came. 



IV. 



*« Swc.ct is the dialed of Arno\ vale ! 

Hail, native tongue, congenial fpirit?, Jiail ! 

Still, in the (hades below. Remembrance keeps 

The mournful image of her antient joys : 

Still on the fadly-pleafmg ta(k employs. 

Her fettled thoughts, and o'er the pifture weepgi 



V. 



The' half-confum*d, I gladly ftand to hear 
The found, nor <hou difdain to blcfs mine ear. 

But 
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But oh ! if late you left the Tu/can plain. 

Perhaps Romagnd's fate to thee is known ; 
Where from Old Appennine, in fury thrown. 

The ftream divides Urbino^% rich domain." 



VI. 

Silent I flood j when thus the Mantuan fhade :-— 
^ Hear'ft thou thy native tongue I then why dif- 

may'd ? 
Why doubtful thus, to meet a wretch forlorn ?*' 
Abafli'd I turn'd, and thus the foul addrefs'd :— 
" Still thy Romagna * mourns, unknown to reft^ 
By foul inteftine broils for ever torn.^ 



^ Tht Poet here, in anfwer to Count Guido, tells firft the condi- 
tion of the Romagna in generals and then (in the fucceeding ftaiii^ 
3m) of each difhi6l in particular. 



VIL 
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VII. 



Awhile the whirlwind finks in grim repofc ; 
But Difcord foon her Stygian bugle blows. 
And* breaks the fiender bands of plighted faith j 
Ravenna flecps beneath Polentah * wing. 
Under his blooming boughs the fhepherds fing. 
And feorn the bloody GauPs intemperate wrath* 



VIIL 

Still Forii f owns her Siniboldo*s fway ; 

When Guidons prowefs turned the doubtful day. 



Where 

• Lord of Ravenna, tfie generous Patron of Dante, and a GhU 
belline. He was father to the unfortunate Francifca. Sec C, 5. 

f A city in Romagna, which had efpoufed the Emperor*s and the 
GlHbeUinc fa6lion,— In the year 1282, it was beHeged by an army 



[ »34 ] 

Where Gallia fled and dropt the Eilied fhield, 
Teruccbio\ bloodhounds | ilill their ftation keep j 
Beneath their fway the fubjcfl: valleys weep^ 
And fuu'ral trophies fed^ea all the field. 



of Papal French, hrought by Mariin IV. (^ Frcnchoup) isi^Italf^ 
and reduced to ihe greateft extremity. The governor, Montefeltro, 
agreed to admit a detachment of rhe btfieg^FS at a poftern, on a con* 
certed %na}, on the fple condition of faring the livey of di; gS^rri^ 

fon. The French, at the appointed hour, fent a detachment of ca- 
valry, forced the gate, and ini^antly fell to plundering. Count 
Guido, the governor, in the mean time had Tallied out of another 
gate, wjth a felefl party j and coming with a circuit on the French 
infantry, cut them to pieces. Tlien he returned to the' city, and 
found the French ftill plundering. They were difmounttd and un- 
accoutred ; and the inhabitants having fccrcted their faddlcs and 
bridles, they attempted to fight their way on'foot, and were all ex- 
terminated to a man. Villanx, L. 7. 

f The' Mahtejf as, father and fon, tyrant* of Rimini. The 
younger Lancicotto was he that married Franceffa, daughter of Po- 
lenta, who was in love with his brother, and facrificed her ,to hi» 
jealoufy. See Canto 5t 



a. 



C ^35 ] 



IX. 



Faenza * owns her tcmporifing Lord, 

Thence o'er Imola fpreads her fway abhorr'd J 
But ficiir Ce/enas line, to freedom true. 

Still vindicates in arms her humble reign : — 
Now, Captive like the reft ! thy doom explain, f 
And tell what crimes thy fentencM foul purfue !*' 

X4 



• Where Main »rdo Pagan€ ruled, who changed from the Guclfr 
to the Ghibellinesy as fuited his intereft. 

t 

t This puts ut in mihd of the fublime addrcft of Odsn, to th« 
Prophetcfs in The Defcent of Odin ^ by Gray. 

Thou the deeds of light flialt knoWf 
1'ell me what is done below \ 

Dante is fuppofcd not to have known the Spirit of Count G«id# 
on his firft addrcfs, when the Poet extols his gallant behaviour at 
Forii, (Stanaa &.) By thia affair Guido rofc to the furamit of mili- 
tary fame, but foon ilained his charafter by an open contempt of thr 
moft folenin engagements, when a breach of them gained him an|r 
idvaAtag£ over hi« entnaica. A fit of fickncfs, however, wa« fuc- 

cefdeA 



C n^ ^ 



X. 



Now ftrojjgtr fighs the quiv'ring fummit fent ; 

At laft the fmother'd language found a vent 

Diftina 



cccded by a fit of repentance 5 he rtfoWed to withdraw from tht 
world, and aOually took the Francifcan habit. But Boniface VIIL 
(the Pharifxan Lord) perfuaded him to break his vow on the fal- 
lowing occaHon s 

The States of Italy, after the death of Frederic II. when th« 
power of the Emperor was reduced to a (hadow in Italy, ftill kept 
the name of Ghibellines, to preferve their liberty againft the Pepes^ 
who headed the Guelfs. The Emperor h^d little or no power in 
Italy, when Count Guido, in his name, made fo gallant a de- 
fence at Forli. . The power of the Popes was little more; they bad 
loil all the territories that the Countefs Matilda had bequeathed to 
Gregory VII. j and the feudal Lords, in the very neighbourhood of 
Rome, afierted their privileges, and endeavoured to curb the Papal 
prerogative.— Cardinal Caietan had perfuaded Ccleftine V. to refign 
the papacy (fee C. 3.) and fucceeded to him by the name of Boniface 
Vfll. The two Cardinals of the noble family of Colonna objcfteJ 
both to the refigniition and fucceffion, as irregular and uncanoai- 
cal. They publiOicd 'a manifcfto to this purpofe. Boniface, th* 

iBoft 



[ m 1 

* 

Diftinft and loud : — " Thy rig'rous doom (he cry'd) 
Firm as the word of fate fecurcs my fame, 

» 

As hence no tell-tale goes to fpread my fhamc, 
Elfe were thy rafti untimely pray -r deny;di . 

XL , 



moft vindiflive of men, fummon^d the two Caidinals to appear I)c- 
fore him : they difobeyed j and he, without any furtlicr ceremony, 
eKcommunicated them. Not content with the fulminations of the 
church, he inftis;ated their old rivals, the Orfmi family, to declare 
w againft them-; and, joining his arms to thoTe of bis new allies, 
publiftied a crufade againft the whole family. 

The Colonnas, unable to withftand fo powerful a confederacy* 
were ftripped of their fortreffes one after another, till, as their laft re- 
fort, they were fhut up at Paleftina, (the old Prenefte) then deemed 
impregaable. It was then the Pope enticed Count Guido out of his 
cloifter,- in order to avail himfelf of his talent for ftratagem. He gave 
the Pope that celebrated adieu, <' Be liberal of your promifes, but 
frugal of your performances."— In confequence of which Boniface 
propofed a reconciliation with the Colonnas, on which they opened 
their gates \ but immediately he broke his engagement, razed Pa- 
leftina to the ground, burned their caftles, confifcated their eftates, 
and drove their whole family into exile. Sciarra Colonna, one of the 
brothers, was obliged to live on wild fruits in the woods of Ardea :-— 
Then embarking on board a veflfel, he was taken by pirates, and re- 
taken by Philip the fair. King of France, who, being engaged in a 
war with the Pope (on account of a fubfidy from the Clergy, whicji 

Philip 
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XI. 



But, fincc the Stygian Bar prevents thy flighjt« 

> 

CondcmnM to linger here in endleft night, 
Liftcn, fad Soul I to Montefeltro*s talc. — 
Sick of the world, I heard the faintly call, 
Forfook the marlhalPd field, the fcftive hall. 
And chang'd the din of arms for vigils pale. 

FHitip wanted for his own occafions, and the Pope for a pretended cm- 
fade) Tent Colonna prirately to Italy ; who, raiilng a fmall body of 
inen> joined Nogaiet, the French General) furprifed the Pope at 
Anagni, his native town, and plundered his palace ; but a» tbey 
were carrying him ofFin triumph, the people of the town pereeiTing 
the fmallnefs of their numbers^ rofe upon them, drove them ovt of 
the precious, and refcued the Pontiff. Htt ho^Arever died foon after, 
and it was proved after hisr death, that he had faid ** Kow profitable i$ 
this fable of Jefus Chriii to us !'"«—— Viljani L\ht j, t. Me moif c t 
dn Petrarquea toI. i, page io«. 

Another well founded charge that ap|)eared after his death, was that 
be had privately put Celeftine to death in prifon. For during his life, 
Boniface was looked up<fa by all g;ood Catholic^, as only an ufurper. 
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XII. 



"With holy tears my coumUfe fmJ I waird, 
•Till HdlVcommiffion'd Prieft my foul aflaird; 
(Hell ! with thy chofen plagues, his foul purfue !) 
3VIy foukft crimen the vlie impoftor purg'd ; 
Then, with peculiar fraud, his pupil urg'd. 
To aid Ijiia fchemcs with guilt of deeper hue I 



xm- 



Ii'roni earlieft youth I fliunM the Hon Law^ 
Contented, with the wily fox, to draw 

The heedlefs* foe within my fatal fnare.. 

Fraud wa« my fame, and circumvention deep ; 

*Till Confcience, waking from her iron flecp, 

X>ifpcll'd at once my boafted fchsmes in air ! 



IIV. 
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XIV. 

With inward eye my fpottcd foul I view'd. 
And €v*ry ftain with hallow'd tears bedew'd ; 
Their fwelling fails my finking paflions furl*d !• 
The backward courfe I trod with pious hafte, 
But foon the Papal hand my fears cflfac'd. 
And led me forth to join the buftling world* 



XV. 



With fhamclefs front the * Pharis^an Lord 
Had flung away the keys, and drawn the fword. 
Nor Saracen nor Jew his prowefs fear*d ; 
Nor Ac Ron's hardy band nor Sold an fell, 
Colonna's name alone he burnt to quell, 
(A cruel foe !) nor God, nor Man rever'd ! 

• Boniface VIII. 



XVI- 



I UI I 



IVf. 

llie faintly garb prpferr'd my foul-^in vaia 
My faft^, my h?iiry gowji, and girding chain ? — 
Not royil Constantine more warmly pray'd 
The healing boon of old Sylvester^s hand 
Than He, to lure me from the peaceful (land, 
And to his bloody fchemes fecure my aid. 



XVII. 

rie faw my doubts, and^thus enforced his plea : 
*' See ! and adore this Ueav'nrdifciofing key : 
I fpeak— ^i^ij }p ! thy fins are iofl: in air. 
Then with thy icoianfcl aid my levy'd powers, 
Towjielm rfieprid^ of Pen^stslina's to>v'rs. 
For now no * timid Hermit fills the chair/' 

• Snth as Cclcftinc V. had been, whom he had perfuadcd to ab- 
tlicate. 

Vol.. II. R XVIIL 
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XVIII. 



Trembling j irrefolutc, and dumb I flood ; 
The ftrong dilemma froze my curdling bloody 
To fink my foul, or meet the Prelate's wrath, 

At laft, Damnation won — " Advance, I cry'd> 
With folemn oaths thy deep intentions hide; 

Promife at large — but fcorn to keep thy faith/* 



XIX. 

So6n I expired— and holy Francis came. 
My Patron Saint ! in vain my foul to claim j 
A fwarthy PlaintiflF drove him from his poft. 
** What ! Hermit ! would you wrong the powers 

below. 
The Demon cry'd, your Profelyte mud go. 

And march in flames around the Stygian coaft." 

XX. 
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XX. 



Since firft the fage advice his .foul betray'd, - 
His ftcps I followed faithful as his fhade. 
And marked him for the Fiends, an eafy prey t 
Nor plead the abfolving hand, for nought avails 
The potent charm, when long repentance fails. 
And new pollutions drive the fpcU away. 



XXI. 

At once his fiery gripe my limbs embraced j 
** Come ! if th' infernal Logic fuits thy tafte, 
Defcend with me, and join the fchools below.** 
To Minos ftraight his trembling charge he boro ; 
Intent he heard the black impeachment o'er. 
Then marked my lot among the fons of woe.'*, 

R a XXIL 
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XXII. 



" Be thine, he faid, in walking fires to id well,'* 
Since that fad hour, I roam the bounds of Hcll^ 
InvolvM in mouldering flames, and vapours bliie*" 
He ceas'd— the-quiv'ring blaze forgot to move. 
For word« no more the laboring fummit ftrovc. 
And, hizzing thro' the gloom^ the fpeftre flew. 



XXIII. 

Onward we pafs, and climb the neighb'ring height. 
When far below,- confinM in deeper night. 
We hear the ftum'rous fons of difcord mourn. 
The man that dar'd to loofe the kindred tyc. 
The long litigious train, and fecret fpy. 
And double Fiends, and Schifmatics forlorn. 



END OF CANTO XXVII. 



CANTO XXVIII 



*^ 



ARGUMENT. 

Next to the Lot ofthofe who had abufed or perverted 
their talents ^ the Travellers are introduced into thfi 
Region of Schifmatics^ Murderers^ and fowers of 
Sedition j among whom Mahomet, Ali, Curio 
the famous Tribune^ and Mosia, who had firji 
kindled the Flames of Difcord in Florence^ make 
the principal Figures^ 
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CANTO XXVIII. 



I. 



VyH ! fcttcr'd Soul of Rhyme, how wilt thou range 
Around the fcene of torment new and ftrange, 

Where Profe defpairs, with unencumbered feet ! 
Such fields of fate, and floods of gore I faw, 
Ev'n Fancy fears the living fcene to draw, 
And ftartled Mem'ry Ihuns, the dark retreat ! 



II. 
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n. 



Let Canna^s * field no mote her triumphs teB> 
Where fad Mmilius with his Legions fell. 
And the proud Viftor bore the fpoils away j 
When old Apulia to the Gods complain'd. 
When o'er his fhores, with native blood diftain'd> 
In flaughter'd heaps the pride of . Latium lay. 



III. 



Not Canna*s plain, nor fad Calabria^s field> 
Where Gui/card's-f northern bands the foe expcird i 

Or 

• Where the Romaas Were ton4|\)er*d with ph)dtgiou% fl*ug^^«'f 
by Hannibal. 

f The Norman Knight who firft fettled in Apulia. From him 

■ firft the illuftrious HoiiFe of Stiabia ; and licbct (by a fpurious feranch) 

the Houfe of Arragon derived their claim to the Crewn of the Two 

Sicilies. For an account of the battle here mentioned, fee Hiftorical 

View, annexed* See alfo Villani, L. 4. 



Or Ceperano*^ where the Norman fled, 

Or that diftinguifli'd day f , when Alard drew 

The fatal fnare around the hoftile crew. 

Could match the fcenes in loweft Hell difplay'd ! 



• Where Manfred, nittiftd foli to Vrtdctic ihfe SWoht!, Who liad 
vfarped the thrdire of Ns^Ut fram Genfadki bis A^pliew, wm^« 
Seated and ilain by Charles of Anjou. 

t At TagKattJizo, '^hwe Cbntaain, thte rl^tfullieir df Nap1cs> 
was robbM of his birthright and life by Charles of Anjou. (Sec Iiif- 
tory annexed.) By the advice of Alard the van pafT.d the ford -jvith 
Henry de Cozanee, in the drefs of Anjou, at their head. They were 
foon defeated, and Cozanee (lain ; whom Conradin's men miftaking 
for the French General, thought the bufmefs over, and fcjl to plun- 
dering. Then the Ffench mCt from their ambufcficiio, fell on the dif- 
ordered foe, and cut them to pieces.— Conradin was taken' and bcw 
headed. Wlien on the fcaffbld \\t threw his glove among'the crowd, 
and begged that fome ane vwJulU carry U to Peter K4iig <rf Arragon, 
as a mark that he was the rightful heir. It was accordingly carried 
to hini by a Knight of the Family of Walbourg, who carry a glove 
in ihcir arms to thk day. Vi!l*tti. l^. 7-4 — SeeTotekire Ift'ft. Ufli- 
vcrfeiie. 



IV. 
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IV. 



Not all the wounds that mark a flying hod. 

The bofom gor*d, or limb in battle loft. 
With this infernal maffacre could vyc j 

There, fever'd to the chine, and fteep'd in blood, 
The leading ghoft his mangled bofom fhow'd. 

And deep his quiv'ring vitals met the eye. 



V. 



He look'd aloft ; and foon, with furious mood, 
His deadly hand the clofing wounds renewM, 
And rent in twain the bloody feat of life. 
" Behold ! and niark my doom, (aloud he cry'd) 
Heav'n's Delegate * I feem*d, yet heaven denyM, 
And fcatter'd in her name the feeds of ftrife. 



* Mahomet. 

VI. 



C ^5^ 1 



VI. 



See ! following clofe behind, a fuUen (hade *, 
Frcfli from the edge of yon enfanguin'd blade ; 
On either fhoulder hangs his parted head ! 
See ! what a goary ftrcam his locks diftil, 
'Twas he that firft oppos'd my fov'reign will ; 
And half my powers to foul rebellion led. 



TIL 

Yon mutilated bands, that, far below. 

In long difaftrous march lamenting go. 

For fchifms and fcandals doom'd, a race impure ! 

Hcav'n's facred law in many a land defil'd. 

Grafting on her pure ftem their fcions wild, 

And now, by turns, the torturing hour endure. 

• All, the firft fchifmatic from the Mahom«tan faith. The Pcr- 
fians follow his feft, the Turks the feft of Omar. 

vin. 
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\m. 



The brandifiiM blade, at yonder dreadAiI ptoft^ 
Still as they vhed around the bbody coaft, , 
Mangles the trunks, or lops the limbs away. 
Thence, halting, maim'd, they march ; as oft, aborc, 
They drove to maim the growths of Jbeav'nlj love, 
And lead the candidates of blifs aftray. 



IX. 



The bloody breach, at ev'ry fatal round. 
Unites, to feel the new-infliSed wound. — 
But who art thou ! that fecm'ft, with tranquil eye, 
To view tTie labours of the fentenc*d train ? 
Can prayV or tears delay the blow of pain. 
Or put the dreaded fhaft of Vengeance by .? 



X. 
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I. 



** No tenant of the grave, nor fentencM ghoft, 
(The Bard reply'^d) furveys the darkfomc coaft :— 
CommifSon*d here he comes, your tribes to view. - 
But I, a prisoner of the tomb, attend. 
Thro* yonder vale a guiding hand to lend. 
And Ihow the tortures of the fentenc'd crew/' 



XL 



The mutilated band, in deep amaze, 
Aifembled roui&d, with dark malignant gaze ; 
Struck with mj fiate, fbrgetfal of their own. 
" Sid JDcJcin * arm in hafte ! (the foremoft faid) 
Dolciriy the firft that feels the Stygian blade. 
If «'er again ihom faeA die golden (an. 

xn. 

♦ A ••ted HereHc in tkc beginnfng dF the i4.th ccnrtuiy, wiwrfe 

<*ft, prtten^mg to foflowtfee tetter of the gofpel, had all tilings In 

common • 
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XII. 



In vain the fnowy ftorm delays the war ; 
The foe, fagacious of his track afar, 
Shall hunt him for his life !'* He faid, and fled. 
Then, with his weafand pierc'd, another ghoft, 
Short of his ears and nofe, approach'd our pod. 
Thro* the tumultuous crowd, with hafty tread. 



xin. . 

m 

With fixed eye and melancholy mood 

The fpedre gaz*d, while fail the gulhing blood 

Strcam'd 



common. They were guilty of the moft atrociouit crimes^ and 
filled the whole north of Italy with confufion. At laft they were 
obliged to retreat to the Apennines, where they flood a fort ot 
fiege } till famine, and the inclemency of the weather, obliged them 
10 difperfe. Dolcin was taken and executed, with his concubine. 
Villani^ L. viii. S4. 
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StreamM from the bubbling channel of his breath.— 
" Oh thou ! (he cryM) whofc high diftinguiih'd 

doom 
Sends thee below, unconfcious of a tomb. 
Remember Pedro f in the world beneath ! 



XIV. 



And jihould'ft thou e'er review the golden day. 
Or o'er VercelWs coaft delighted ftray. 

Where 



t Piero di Medulnai who had Town diiTention between the fa- 
niilie* of Fano and Malatefta of Rimine ; one confequence of which 
was, the tragical death of Guido and Angtolelio^ who, on a pre- 
tended reconciliation, were feduced on board by Lanciotto Malatefta, 
Tyrant of Rimini (the fame that had murdered his wife and brother, 
fee Canto v.) and thrown into the fea. The incendiary is here de- 
fcribed as endeavouring to prevent their doom, left their death, the 
confequence of his villany, ihould heap more condemnation on him- 
felf. Londino Ventuletto in loc. 
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Where to Marcaba fteals the gentle Ysde, 

Tell Fano^^ Chiefs, a brave^ mihapfyy pair> 
Whom late my deadly arts involved in w»^ 

To keep the land> aod ihiui the tempting iai 



XV. 



The one-ey'd Chief, that rules the weftern fliore. 
Solicits them on board, and dips the oar. — 
Ye Cyprian Cliffs, and Old Majorca j tell 1 
Did e'er the flood, whofe azure amis unfold 
Yoar lofty ftrand, a fouler deed behold 
Of roving Algerine or Pirate fell ? ' 



XVI. 



1 fee Ae viQ:im« leave the fufcan fteep ! 
I fee them plunge amid the drcliog deep i 



If 



If aught of fidtitfie things the Dead foreknow. 
See ! OB thit praw exudu the Traitor King ! 
And loi Uys.flaves the noble captives bring, 
4iad plaoge rf lendefs in the galf belpw !^' 



xvn. 



€C 



If your requeft you tnfli to Fano borne. 

Name yonder ShadeJ (I cryM) who walks forlorn, 

With datli;, malicious ^aien, and eyes of %e:?^^ 
Pedro reply'd, " Tho' filent nipw he ftands, 

His tongMe <S>ul.d wovjc jths Qafar^an bandsf 
To Ae(4s .-^f jafiil^s r^ag^, fpr ferdid ^e ! 

He quell'd the doubts in Cafar\ mounting foul ; 
Alid ihcw'd s^fer tJxe bright impwiil gpal .: ^ 

4 CurMiiy tihe'jMktut R«inin Tr3aune» wliQJeadi^cey according 
:f» LucHiti HmI ^HfHX WQt|^t with Qitfrart ia indudai; him to crofs 
t1i« Rubicon. 

VojL. IL S But ' 
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But foon his impious tongue the forfeit paid! 
Then, with dctcrmii\'d hand, he opea*d wide 
The viHain's mouth, that pour'd a crimfon'd tide, 
Where the maim*d tongue with fruitlefs motion 
playM." 



XIX. 



Difmembcr'd of his hands, the next appeared j. 
Aloft his mutilated arms he rear'd. 
And o*er his vifage rain'd a bloody fhow*r.— 
" Be Mofcah § name (he cry'd) for ever curft I 
Behold the wretch, whofe fadtious weapon firft 
The ftrcets of Florence dy*d in civil gore !'* . 



r I 



% The firft incendiary vrho began the quarrtl between the Giidfti 
and Ghibellines mt Florence. He was of the family of Amedie^ 
and kUled a gentleman of the race of Buomhiitiootey to atenge a 
flight put on a Lady related io him. See Hlftory annexed. Sec alfa 
ViUani, L. 7. and Machiaveli L. i, a. 



"^ tttf. —A. 
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** Plague of thy native land !*' (incensM I cry*d ;) 
Nor added more ; for now the mournful (hade. 
Struck by my voice, with quicken'd pace retires.— 
But hence, ye Race pro&ne ! ye Sceptics, hence ! 
New horrors rife, and unknown fcenes commence, 
Whofe firm belief a purged mind requires* 



XXL 

Guided by holy truth, I dare unfold 
What never Poet fung in days of old:— 
Behind the Fhrentine^ a headlefs man 
'Appeared. The rigid trunk its way purfu'd 
To the high barrier where, amaz'd» I floods 
. Led by the tumult of the diftant van. 
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xxs. 



By the long locks the gating head he bore, 
The pallid hcc befmearM with recent gore, 
Seem'd like a lamp, to guide his fteps aright ; 
Still fcp'ratc, yet ftill on, they marchM along, 
The ready feet purfuc the hafty throng. 
Led by the trembling eye's malignaiit Hght. 



xxiai. 



Slow rifing, from beneath (he vifage feH, . . 

The wondrous organ thus began to teH 

His dreadful talc:— *^ O^Sonof .Ea**4 «tte!i*» 

On whom the fates a wondrous powV beftow, 

Alive to fee the tenements of woe. 

And with ftrange lenity i5iy doom fb^cndl . 



xxrv. 
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XXIV, 

Belt RAM * behold ! the plague of England's heir. 
Who bade young John his bloody banners rear 

Againft his royal Sire, and claim the crown. 

See ! headlcfs, how I march, a bleeding bud ! 
A wcll-proportion*d doom to breach of truft. 
And hateful feuds in kindred bofoms fown !" 



* Or Bertram dc Boum> a N«rraan Knighti who fpirited up 
John of England to rebel agaiaft hi$ father, Henry the Second* 



END OF CANTO XXVin, 



CANTO . XXIX. 



ARGUMENT. 

Nexf to the Circle of Sedition fucceeds the Re- 
gion allotted to the punijhment of Alchemijls^ frau- 
dulent Projeflorsy and other Impojiors of that 
fort ; who are defcribed under fever al kinds of 
torture^ various as their crimes : Among thefe 
the Poet meets Crijffilino of ArezzOj a famous Pro- 
jeflory and Cappocbio of Siena^ a Profeffor of the 
§C4ult Philofophy^ 
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ijfc— *>■»»« !■#« I Ol 1111 ■ I n il ■«■ 



G A N T Q 




L 



X H U S maim'd^ A^ath many a wound, the dif^ 

mal train 
I faw, in long proceffion o*er the plain 
I^amcnting march, *till forrow dinim'd my fight J 
At length the Mantuan Bard exclaim'd, *^ Forbear! 
Why ever thus diftil the fruitless tear. 
And mourn in vain the fentenc'd bands of night ?" 



K. 
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% 



Mean'il thou on this exalted point to ftand, 
And fondly number o'er the wailing band^ 
That mark vnfh ilreamipg gore the Stygian padf? 
r— No flight fiinrey can reach the mighty fum. 
For feven Cimmerian kagues are "yet to come. 
Hid by their Legions in the fields beneath* 



in, 



Come on !— -the fatal moments fleet away ! 
And, far beneath our feet, with upward ray 

• • - 

The * Moon beholds the rifing world below. 
Far other thoughts the pafling moments claim, 
A flender fpace affign'd to deathlcfs fame, 
3Yhich onward leads us thro' the vale of woe/^ 



IV. 



! ?«7 J 



17. 

!^ No trivial caufc, I qry'd, my ftcps detained !*^ 

Still bent on hafte the Bard my fuit difdain'd* 

!* Oh ! Father, ftay, I cry'd^ a kindred voice, 

Afcending from the deep, my hearing wounds— 

There ! there again I I hear the well-known founds^ 

• . . . 

And yondet ibdks the ibade in foul difgu^e.'^ % 



y. 



If Solemn the Bard repl/d, the hour is paft, 
Prefume not thou the gift of Heav'n to wafte I 



% Geri die BelWj of tfae faintly of Alighiere, and nearly rektfed t« 
Dante. He was killeid in confequence of a religious dilpute, and 
liis death not revenged till thirty years after* What his condemaa* 
was founded on is not fcnownt 

Thoii 
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Thou migfat'ft have feen diy kindred fhade before^ 
When Born 1 0-8 tale thy firfl; attention held ; 
I law him leave his rank^ by rage impell'd, 
Sarrcjr 4, fonn, ^ >na^e from fe ftorc, 



Yh 



No pious hand a kinfman*s blocxd r^paid^ 
Still unaveng'd he walks, a goary (hade ; 
Thence fwells his rage^ and thence his (orrows flow ! 
Then deign thofe fympathizing tears to fpare !'^ 
In vain I pray'd, my words were loft in air. 
Broke by new clamours from the gulphbelow^ 



VIL 



Sublime I ftood, above the difmal found. 
And loud, loud ihrieks the hearing feem'd to wouad^ 

Stunned 
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StunnM by the tumult of the Stypxn throp^ ; 
—-A while it paus'd j-^again, diftind, afid 
The fall, infernal choir allailM the car. 

And Hell's wide vault with execrations nm;^ 



» 

My guarding hands the hearing fenfc defend^ 
And {looping down^ I fee from end t6 end 
The various fcene ! — But not Sardinians ftrand. 
Not all the poisonous ftcams that Auguft breeds, 
Not all the plagues that haunt MaroAinursrecAtf 
Matched the contagion of the Lazar band. 



IX- 



i. 



w. I * 



Pregnant with lep*rous fcents, the loaded igal0 
Still brcath'd infcftion round the dufky vale, 



the 



Idhe inikj YiJc z gen'ral groan returns ; 
Stem Juftice he^ the fcourge in venom fleeps^ 
And deals her various plagues around the deeps^ 
Th' impoftor crew the fore afflidion mourns. 



X. 



O'er old J^ina f thus, as Poets ling. 
The Demon i^read her peftilential wing^ 
While gafping life the trembling ille forfook ; 
*Till bufy ant&^ by wondrous change endu'd 
With human Ihape, the failing race renew'd^ 
wAnd Man's imperial form exulting took. 



f Alluding to the ftory told by Ovid. L. 7. of the dqpopolatioB 
•f JBgiQ«9 by a peftilenccy and a colony of ants changed into men. 
They were the fathers of Acbiiles^s mynnidoQt, whofe name in 
imtttk fignifiet aat3. 



XL 



[ m 1 



XL 



In putrid heaps difpers'd, the Lazar tnuii» 
Wkh foul contagion fill die ^rroanmg plain. 
And fear ce welabourM thro^ the noifome dirong ; 
S6nic fat dcfponding, fome with reptile pace 
Dragg'd on their loaded limbs from place toplace, 

• • < * 

And fome in fordid mifery lay along. 



xn. 



Againft each other prefs'd an hideous pair. 
With Icp'rous limbs einbofs'd, and matted hair 
As tiles contiguous fence the falling hail ; 
Nor plies the groom with more induftrious fpeed 
The grating comb in fome diftinguifh'd fteed^ 
Thaa thpfe iU-omen'd Fiends their limbs unfcale. 



XHL 
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> 






Tan. 

Hius files iht feaceftil coat before the bkde 
!Froin luicious bream or tucbot difarray'4« 
•* So way your hand* the odious taik fuftam, J 
Hie Majottuan cry'dy ye fouls prcpitious^ ! tell| 
Jf ^i{^ Floremiiie in duraaee dweU» 
Within the bouad^iics of your iad dPOP^n/'^ 



IIV. 



t Tbe tranAator has abridged this odious defcription as much at 
^Mras compatible witbafL^ de|fcee of ci^arpcA* Th^i^arlyppets of ths 
middle age defcribed every thio|^9 however difj^ftingy with great mi- 
nutmeft.i"" > g p e a fer Has- this #ai»lt> -aoMnglus variohis Qsc^kacits. 

This fometi^n^y crca]Lp^fkvtrfio«v h»t oftcii (hews an intiiaate know- 
ledge of tlie fubje^ whatever it be. This particularity niajriadecd 
b»«BA<cdleolbr-i batPoetllWneliiMsbyavotdiiig^it, van Htftoatore 
general t^qipi^ ta«d lofeiboif beautiCul ^cific marks of things^ the 
iele8:ion of which in dtfcription is one criterion of a true genius. To 
S2ve«it4i»]^les«ff4fl4i», ^wery xb^jner cantMUtof 'Jiftei^sraiKt» l>ut 

Cowley gives thefpccific mark, with him <* they liften towards the 

Ihore.** 
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HV. 



Straight one 6f them reply'd, ** thy fearch is o'er ; 
Behold a fentenc'd pair from Amo's fliore ! 
But who art thou ! and why thy ftrange rcqucft ?*' 
" I come, the Mantuan cry'd, by Heav'n*s comman^^ 
To guard a mortal down the Stygian ftrand. 
And fhow, in fad review, the tribes unbleft." 



XV. 



Shrieking, afunder part the hideous pair. 
And view me o'er with looks of wan defpair. 



fiiore.'** Every p»ftoral poet in the found of Bow bell can fing of the 
veidure of the fpring> but Gray's April clothes the fields in ten- 
der greefl) fuck as one only fees for a fortnight in the beginning of 
that feafon. 

Vol.it. T And 



And all the thronging Lazars croud around. 
An hideous crew ! the Maatuan faw my dread. 
And " feize at once the moment given, he faid. 
To learn the wonders of the world profound/' 



XVI. 



Then, turning round, I thus the pair addrefs'd : 
*^ If ftill your name, on Arno's fhorc confeft. 
Survive the wreck of years, your crimes difclofe. 
Nor tho' the ignominious plague affail 
Your loaded limbs, and fill the tainted gale, 
Difdain to tell the procefe of your woes." 



XVII. 



*' My birth Arezzo claims, the firft reply'd, 
I fell to footh a fpurious minion's pride. 



I 

J 



A fond 
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A fond believing fool, whofc mad defirc 
I mock'd with fchcmes of necromantic fleight. 
To raife on airy plumes his leaden weight. 
His cruel father doom*d me to the fire ! f 



XVIIL 



But chcmic arts my final fentence feaPd, 
And Heav'n's relentlcfs doom my foul compell'd 
To join the dark metallic tfibe below. 
Hail ! hail, Siena ! nurfe of ev'ry crime. 
Not deeper ftains deform the barbarotls c\im6y 
Nor ftigniatlze the Gaujls diihonour'd crtw. 



f Grifalino of Areiso^ a famous Akhemift and pro}«^or. He 
drew great Aims from Alberto^ natural Ton to the bifhop of Sienna^ 
under pretence of teaching him the art of flying. The affair came 
at.lail to the bifliop's knowledge, who delivered him over to the fecu- 
lar arm for profeiHng unlawful arts. What havock the good 
Mdiop would have made among our aeroftatic gentry4_ 

T 2 ^ XIX. 
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XIX- 



I fpoke, ironic thus a lepVous fhadc. 
Young Stricca \ only, by his mates bctray'd 
To foul intcmp'rate wafte, and Colas t name, 
Great Chief ! for culinary arts renown'd, 
Whofe poignant faucc the glutton tribe rcfound, 
And Caccias bleeding vines exception claim. 



XX. 

And let the vile Abbagliato go 

In dark oblivion to the fhades below. 



X A young and noble Florentine, member of a Club of youngf 
men, who Tied Vrith each other which would fpend their patrimonf 
fooneft. 

X The Apicius ajid Catius of his time. 

With 



With all his foul confed'rates of the fty 1 
There let them lie promifcuous in the pit. 
Too low for Satire's kceneft fliaft to hit. 
Among the tribes of low intemp'ratc joy! 



XXL 

Nor wonder in the world below to hear 
Ziena^s various crimes falute thine ear ! 

But view at leifure this disfigured face* 
If fad Capocchio % ftill thou deign'ft to own. 
For myftic arts of tranfmutation known. 
Who lov'd with thee the Jecret world to trace ! 



% The companion of Dante for fome time in phyfical ftudiet, 
which he afterwards changed for the Occult Science, as Alchymy 
was then called. The cheats of Alchymifts are very humouroullydc-. 
fcribed in the Chanon's Yeoman's Tale of Chaucer. 

xxn» 
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xxn. 



How oft*, in native innocence of heart 
I faw you wonder at the mimic art ! 
—But fooh my hand forfook the trivial toil 
For bolder frauds, and taught the bafer ore 
To match the genuine gold of Indians fliore^ 
And fell a vi^im ta the fatal guile/' 



/ 



END OF CANTO IXET. 



CANTO 



CANTO XXX. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Poet continues to defcribe the different /pedes 
of Fraud* In this Canto he gives an account of 
two other kinds of itj and their punijhmenis. The 
firjiy of thofe who had been guilty of impojition 
under fi£litious names ; and the fecond^ of thofe 
^uoho had byfditious tales completed their fraudu-^ 
lent purpofes. Among them are found My kkh a 
and ForiFHAR*s nvfe^ Simon the Greeks and 
Adam, a native gTBaEsiCA, in Italy. 



t *«« 3 



CANTO XXX. 



I. 



O 



'F old, when "Jnno burnt with jealous ire *, 
And pleas'd, her rival faw in flames expire ; 
Yet ftill her haplefs family purfu'd. 
The furious King addrefs'd the trembling throng : 
** Seize yon wild favage ! and deftroy her young }*' 
Then chas'd his confort to the raging flood. 

* Alludes to Juno*$ jealous revenge on Semele her riira1» and her 
A>b(fqi]fnt perfectttioo of the family | particularly^ her infpiring 

Athanai 
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II. 



' * • * " . - .■ 

Soon from the C^een he forced the fcreaming childi 
And the rude rocks with infant gore defilM — 
With the remaining fon the mother fled : 
And up the neighb'ring cliff with frenzy flew. 
Then down herfelf, and Melicerfa threw 
A welcome weight to Thetis* oozy bed. 



Athamas with madnefsi when ht miflook his wife and children for a 
wild bead and her young ones, and purfued the m to the Clifis of 
Citbaeron ; where, after he killed one, (he threw herfelf, with the 
other, into the fea. Ovidi B* 3a 4* 

St. 3^4* allude to the madnefs of Hecuba, owing to the mif- 
fortunes of her family, and her fubfec^uent transformation, a^ dc* 
fcribed by Ovid and Euripides. B. C. 13* 

The Poet introduces this Canto with two fimilies, to give a ftrongef 
idea of the affli£^ing diforder which he next defcribes. lit ftems to 
hint, that they were tormented with> a diforder like canine madnefs* 
at they are defcribed with all the fymptoms of it. 



III. 
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m. 



Then fate her unrefifted pow'r to (hew, • 
Had laid the heav'n-built walls of Ilium low. 
And fwept away old Priam* s numerous race. 
The frantic Queen beheld her flaughter'd lord. 
And grimly fmil'd, to fee the ruffian's fword 
With wanton rage his reverend form deface. 



IV. 



Her beauteous daughter's fate renewed the wound ; 
But when her Polydore the mother found, 
Strctch'd on the fand, her tears forgot to flow ; 
In notes canine her human voice was loft, 
And foon, transformed, along her native Coaft, 
The royal favage howl'd in cndlefs woe. 

V. 
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V. 





But Thebesy nor lUuniy with their plagues combin'd, 
Equal'd the pair in moon-ftruck madnefs join'd ; 
Who cours'd the nether world with whirlwind fpecdi 
Gnaffiing his iron teeth the foremoft flew. 
And headlong to the ground Cappocchio drew. 
Beneath his favage fangs I faw him bleed. 



VI. 



With horrent hair amaz'd, his neighbour flood, . 

And faw^, in filent woe, the fcene of blood ; 
^Vhile trembling thus, I breath'd my ardent pray'r, 
'5 Tell, Grifolin ! while yet 'tis given to tell ! 
"Ere yon Demoniac's hands your utt'rance quell. 
Why confcience fUngs to rage the bloody pair ?'* 



vn. 
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VII. 



" The firft is (he f, the trembling finner cry'd, 

I 

Who, loft to (hame, her mother's place fupply'd ; 
While deep nofturnal fliades the deed conceard. 
Donates meagre look the fecond ftole. 
And fign'd for him the teftamental fcroll, 
His injur'd fon in vain the fraud reveal' d/' 



f For the (lory of Myrrha, fee Ovid, B. 10. Her companioJi 
defcribed here as tortured with canine madnefs, was Gian Schicci, 
whofe ftory is thus told by the old Commentators: — ** A Gentle- 
man, of the family of Donati, happened to take his laft illnefs at 
the houfe of a relation, Simon Donati, and died fuddenly. Simon 
concealed his death, got the body remdv^d, and perfuaded Shicci (a 

roan of a cadaverous complexion) to take his place in the bed, and 
fign a will in the preience of competent witnefTes, which he had 
previoufly drawn up in his own favour, and in prejudice of yoimg 
Donate, the right heir. When this was done, the impoftor rofc, 
the dead body was replaced, and the funeral was ordered with due 
decorum. The matter was firft fufi>efted by a prcfent which Donate 
made to Schicci of a beautiful mare, of great value, known by the 
name of La Donna di Torma^ The Queen of the Troop. Lam". 

BIKO« 

VIIL 
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viir. 



He ended fcarcc, when o*er the fable wafte^ 
With tyger-footed rage the felons paft : 
I turn'd me round, their brother fiends to view. 
When lo ! a formlefs man in dropfies loft, 

Stretch'd his unwieldy limbs along the coaft, 
A bloated form ! with face of fickly hue; 



IX. 



The fluid plague his mighty limbs opprefs'd, 
And fiU'd with watry load his groaning cheft. 
While hedic pantings ftrain'd his laboring jaws. 

Intenfe, eternal thirft his bowels burn*d, 

1 he draught deny'd by fate, the prisoner mourn'd. 

And loudly barr*d her unrelenting laws. 



X. 
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X. 



" Ye fouls, that range around the Stygian plain, 
(Oh ! partial Heav'n !) without the fenfc of pain ; 
Gafping, he cry'd, Adamo's f fate behold, 
Heav'n's choiceft gifts my fordid hand abus'd : 
And now, alas ! the cooling drop refused. 
For ever mocks my raging thirft of gold. 



XL 



Ye rills, that wander down Romena's fteep, 
Till Arno bears your treafurcs to the deep. 

Why 



*f A native of Brefciay eminently (killed in metallurgy. .For a 
fiipnlated reward, he agreed with the Count of Romena» Guido and 
his brother/ to debafe the current coin, by which his employers were 
fuddenly enriched : but poor Adamo was dete6led and condemned 
to the flames for ** unlawful arts." The illufioDs of fancy, that 
aggravate his punifhment, are beautifully defcribed in that fine apo- 
ftrophe to the Waterfalls of Cxfentino. 



Why thus with murmurs foft delude mine car ? 
Ye empty warblers ! leave me to repofc ! 
Nor roufe to rage my fell, peculiar woes. 
Enough for me the dropfy's load to bear. 



Xll. 



And J oh ! ye facred founts ! ye favour'd climes ! 
Ye fliady fccnes ! that faw my hidden crimes ! 
Haunt me not thus j nor aid the pains of Hell ! 
Still, ftill I fee fair Casentino's fhore ! 
Where firft I darM to fpoil the fterling ore. 
And, fentenc'd to the flames, unpitied fell I 



xin. 

Could I but once the villain GuiDo'view ! 

» 

Or Aghikolf among the Stygian crew j 

Were 



Were all Siena with her ftrcams in dow'r 

On me beftow'd, to bathe in cool delight, 

* I'd give them all to buy the welcome fight !• 

Fd give them all to feci them in my pow'r. 



XIV. 



Thofe frantic fouls that range the world of woe. 
Have fcen the brother felons far below ; 
But oh ! thofe dropfy'd limbs their aid deny* 
Twelve hundred waning moons would end their 

race. 
Ere thefe poor legs could meafure out a pace, 
Elfc would my weary feet the journey try. 



XV. 

Altho' four tedious leagues their lot extends, 
And thus the watry load my body bends ; 
Vol. II. ' U Yet 



[ago 1 

Yet gladly would I bear the arduous toil. 

To fee the youths whofe wily tongues enfnar'd 
My foul ! whofe wily hands the plunder fhar'd. 
And left to me the labour of the file.'* 



XVI. 



** Yet, ere we part, I cry*d, their names difclofc, 

From whom yon' fullen fume inceflant flows, 

As the hand fleams in winter's frozen wave.** 

•* When firfl, he faid, from yonder world I fell, 

I found below thefe Denizens of Hell, 
Twin-tenants of the deep Tartarean cave. 



XVII. 



«. 



For ever pining thus they lie forlorn. 

The firfl is fhe that paid the Hebrew's * fcorn 

With 

'^ The (lory of Potiphar'» wife is well known. 
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With accufations foul and deadly hate^ 
Old SiNON * next reclines his burning head^ 
And feek the fever thro* his vitals fpread ; 
Hark ! how he raves beneath its fervid weight !'* 



XVIII. 



Incens'd to hear the (lory of his Ihame, 
The felon ftartcd from his couch of flame, 
And ftruck the Florentine with hollow found. 
His dropfy'd womb returned the feeble blow j 

I 

The Tufcan foon with rage began to glow. 

And ftroke for ftroke returned, and wound for 
wound. 



* For the ftory of Siaon^ who perfuaded the Trojans, by • fei|;n€d 
Ule^ to break down their walls and receive a wooden horfe filled 
with their enemies, fee Virgi), L. a, 

U 3 XIX. 



I 
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XIX. 

With leaden weight the ponderous hand defcends, 
No more the conqueror of Troy contends - 
" My heels are fetterM, but my fift is free.f * 
Adam exulting cry'd, the Greek exclaims 
*' Why flcpt thy valour then among the flames. 
When ihouting legions mockM thy arts and thee ? 



XX. 



You better knew to melt the mimic ore,** 
" Ah ! cry'd his foe, if thus in days of yore, 
Tou followed truth, the walls of Troy had ftood." 
At once the Greek rcply'd, " I carn'd my lot, 
In my firft failure, by damnation caught. 
But countlefs crimes thy parting foul purfu'd ! 

t Borrowed from Samfon Agoniftes* 

XXL 
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I 



XXL 

" Think oh the hollow ftecd, the Coiner cry'd. 
And hide thy head ! in deep damnation hide 1" 
^* And let thy watry paunch, the Greek rejoin'd, 
And burning tongue thy blamelefs life atteft. 
See ! fee ! thy limbs with liquid weight opprcfs'd, 
That icarcely leave the human form behind, 

XXIL 

Trembling the Tufcau cry'd, enflam*d with ire, 
" Can pining dropfy match the fever's fire ? 
Will that ill-omen'd tongue no rcfpite know ? 

Oh ! wou'd to Heav'n or Hell I knew the ftrain, 
Whofc fpell could bid thee leave the bed of pain, 
And feek Narcissus' limpid ftrcam below f I" 

xim. 

. f In the original, ** I believe you would not require much pref- 
fing to lick thcJobking-glafs of Narciflus j" /. r, the fountain where 

he 
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xxm. 

Long had I liftenM to the uncouth fray ; 
" At length, if thus you linger by the way, 

I leave 



he fell in love with hit flitdow«<^Sele£lion of language wat not yet 
known j Dante^ as he defcribes every thing, often makes ufe of 
the words that firft offer . this gives his ftile fometimes a flat, pro- 
faic zCpt6k, but its general chara6leriftic is venerable iimpiicityy and 
his fublimity depends on tlie thought alont. 

It is a wonder we have not fuch fcencs oftner in Dante as this 
between Adam of Brefcia and Sinon of Troy. Far from degrading 
the fubjeft, it rather fcems very confiftent with Dante^s conftant dc- 
fign, to (hew the human character in all its varieties. In the In- 
ferno fome exprefs their feelings for others, 'forae feel for them- 
felves. ' 

*' The tender forjiriother's pain, 
** Th' unfeeling for their own." 

Some bear their afBiaions with a kind of Allien fortitude 5 and, to 
incorrigible natures, it only ferves to cxafpcratc their malignity. 
All thefe phaenomena often appear in the fuffering of criminals, even 
here. That the fcnfe of their torments (hould wake the fympathy of 
the condemned, and their fears for thofe who may be in danger of 

a like 
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I leave my charge, the angry Poet faid," 

Like one I ftood whom trembling dreams affright, 

« 

Who feems o'er hanging cliffs to urge his flight 
In vain, with feeble limbs, and mind difmay*d. 



XXIV. 

Th* unreal danger thus I ftrove to ward. 
And trembling funk beneath his ftem regard ; 

While 



a like fentence, cannot feem incongruous to thofe who remember 
the pathetic fupplication of the rich man for hisbrethren, (Luke xvi* 
27^ aS.)— -.Had Dr. Scot, the author of The Chriftian Life, been 
a Poet, and chofen to diverfify his view of the infernal world with 
proper characters and incidents, we ihould probably have had many 
fcenes like that between Adam of Brefcia and Sinon. He is at the 
fame time a folid reafoner, and pofTeffed of a ftrong imagination ; 
but he feems to delight in the terrible and tremendous more than 
even Dante hmfelf j and he has nothing of Dante*s pathos. The 
demons of the Florentine are mild, placable beings, compared with 
thofe of the old Divine ; they are as different almoft as the light 
aerial fpells of Oberon, and the horrible incantations of the Fatal 
Sifters, in Gray.-- See Speftator, No. 4475 fee alfo, A Summary 
•f the Third Chapter of the Firft Book of Tbe Cbriftian Life, at the 
end of the Notes. 
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While lame cxcufes faultcr'd on my tongue. 

y 

4 

But Mar.o foon difpell'd my riftng fear : 

** Thy fault is gone, hie cry'd, rcfume thy dbcar, 

I fee thy foul by deep contrition ftung f 



XXV. 



Henceforward when the Fiends begin to jar. 

Be cautious thou ! and fliun the wordy war ; 
Think on thy hopes, and quench the low defire. 
Depart with me, and let the Demons rage ; 
Let not the ceafclcfs brawl thine ear engage. 
And damp the mounting flame of heavenly fire." 



END OF CANTO XXX. ^ 



ii 



CANTO XXXI. 



^mmmMom 



ARGUMENT. 

/ 

» 

The Poets arrive at the ninth Region^ divided into 
four circles^ where four /pedes of perfidy are 
punifhedn Around the verge he finds a Guard of 
Giants ; among whom he fees Nimrod, Ephi- 
ALTES, and Ant^us, with feveral others^ real 
or fabulous^ By the lafi they are *aj]^ed in their 
journey over the Frontiers* 



CANTO 
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rsiK«n 



CANTO XXXI 



L 



X H E voice that touched my heart with gen'rout 
pain, 

And tihg'd my glowing cheeks with crimfon ftain, 

* 

Pour'd in the fov'reign balm, and heal'd the wound. 
Thus, as the Poets fing, Pelides fteel 
The cruel blow could either give or heal. 
And raife the bleeding warrior from the ground. 



n. 
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II. 



And now wc left the difthal vale behind. 

And climb'd the barrier which its plagues confin'd, 

In filence roaming round the world of woe. 

Gaided along by that malignant light, 

That lefs than morning feem'd, and more than nigbt, 

Pakj gleaming from the frozen lake below. 



III. 

But now the trumpet, terrible afar, 
pQur'd thro' the Stygian world the blafl: of war j 
Not Roland's *horn in Roncesvalles field, f 
Startled the air with half fo loud a ftrain. 
When Gallia's Heroes prefs'd dhe blc)ody plain. 
And Chari^emagne refign'd the lilied Ihicld. , 

IV. 

• * The horn was blovrn by tTie glioft of that mighty hunter Nirti- 
f«>d. I When Charlenaagnc, (accoixling to Turpiii) had cun- 
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IV. 

Now o'er the gloomy vale with fliatpcn'd fight 
I looked, when, feen by dim and dubious light, 
A range of lofty fteeples fecm'd to rife* 
" O Sire ! the wonders of the deep declare,'* 
I cryM ; — and Maro thus : *' The dufky air 
And rifing fogs confufc your mortal eyes. 



quered part of Spain, he fent Gano, or Ganelone, Lord of Maga-n« 

za, tke famous Traitor in Ariofto^ to the two Saracen con\ma«i<Sei-f 

that remained, with an alternative either to leave chriflendom, or be 

baptJEed. They corrupted Gano, who betrayed the counfelsof diar* 

lemagne to them, and advifcd them with part of their forces, to give. 

Orkuidoy the nephew of Charlemagne, battle, in the Pyreaeec^ and 

to conceal a ftrong ambufcade near the place of engagement. They 

took their meafu res accordingly, and engaged Oi lando at Roticef- 

Talles, The veteran French foon put them to flight, but in the di- 

forder of purfuit they were attacked by tlic Moorifli ambufcade, with 

great flaughttr. There was a large party of French at fome diftaacc, 

Orlando fownded his wonderful horn to let them know his diftrefs,, 

but the extraordinary effort bad a very ti agical effc6l on hirafelf,— 

Vid. Suittc de Roland Jc Fuikux par M. Roffet, 4to, a Paris 164.+, 

Sec alfo Mr. Ha) ley's Effay cm Hiilory, Notes on the fecoud epinii?. 
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V. 



Btit foon thou may'll behold her wojiders near ! 
Come ! follow on your friend, •devoid of fear ! 

And know in yonder gulph the giant brood, 
OldAnak^sfons, and Phlegras bands rcnown'd, 
In towering fquadrons man the gulph around, 
Fix*d to the middle in the frozen flood/* 



VI. 



As when the mift forfakes the mountain's height,. 

And her tall rocks emerge in open light, 

In dread magnificence the Stygian fcene. 

Nor monftrous births difclosM, a profpeft dire ! 

As round fome fort the cloud-capt tow'rs afpire, 

So flood the portly race with haughty mien. 



vn. 
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VIL 



Embodied thus on Pelion's hills they ftrovc. 
And proudly fac'd the flaming bolts of Jove. 

But nearer now, theit lineaments deform. 
And ample breads, we faw with pale difmay 
Their formidable arms that crofs*d the bay. 
And dauntlefs heads fublime that brav'd the ftornu 



VIIL 



Nature in mercy left the deadly trade, 
And fouls no more in Giant limbs array'd. 

Left mighty Mars fhould lay the world in blood. 
Nature, whofe hand the Elephant confines, 

Who to the Whale the watry world afligns. 
Forbid with kindred gore to tinge the flood. 



IX. 
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IX- 



But not the foreft tribes, nor finny racc> . 
With c<jual rage their native walks deface, 
As he whofe deadly arm by reafon's light 
Direfted falls, and mocks the warding hand ; 
Confpiring realms in vain his pow*r withftand, 
In vain embattled hofts defend their right. 



X- 



With helmed head like Peter's dome fubKmc, 
We faw their General front the horrid clime ; 
The floping bank his middle round embracM, 

But three tall Frijians from the icy main, 

All end- long rang'd would ftretch their arms in vain. 

To reach his fliouldcrs from his ample waift. 
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XL 



A fymphony of Babel founds he poured, 

Fit Airthem for fuch Fiend ! and fternly lowr'd, 

" Reftrain thy brutal rage, the Bard reply'd. 
Or thro' thy clam'rous horn thy fury fpend, 
That feems adown thy bofom to depend. 
To thy ftrong neck by links of iron ty*d !" 



XIL 



Then thus to me, " The barbarous tongue betrays 
That chief whofe bold ambition dar'd to raife 
On Tygris banks the Ileav'n-defying tow'r, 
•Till difcord, fent from Heav'n his tribes among 
SeaPd ev'ry car, and fettcr'd ev'ry tongue. 
While jarring millions own'd her wayward powV. 

* Vol. II. X XIU. 
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im. 



A medley of all tongues, to all unknown^ 
The monfter fpeaks, a language quite his own, 
Nor knows the meaning of the mongrel founds* 
Nor thou expefl: his fpeech to underftand, 
Tho* evVy dialed of ev'ry land 
Were thine, thro' all the peopled world around*" 



xiy. 

Far to the left we faw the barrier wiiid> 
And, lo ! another monflrous form reclin'd 
Againft the rock in gloomier durance lay. 
A mighty arm his finewy ftrength had bounds 

And links of adamant were twifted round. 
His limbs, fatigued with many a vain cffay. 

XV. 
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XV. 



**Thcfc * Epialtes mourns, the MantuancryM, 

Whofe deadly arm the bolt of Jove defyM. 

The fierceft Chief that warr'd on Phlegra^s plain, 

Thofe horrible, ftrong hands that fhookthe Iky, 

Deep chain^'d below in frofty fetters lie, 

For ever pliingM in yonder icy main ! 



XVL 



** Tell if in yonder gulph -^gean raves ; 
Or fay, in which of thofe Tartarean caves 



* One of the Giants, who according to Mythologlcai Hidory 
warred againft Jore. See ^ncid 6. Ovid. Mctam. i Fab. 3, 

Virg. Gcorgic t ad fiku 



X 4 The 
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The griefly tenant dwells." — With eager haftc 
I fpokc — and thus returned the gentle Ghoft : 
" Yonder he fh udders in eternal froft, * 
And fternly fad furveys the polar wafte. 



XVII. 

And there ^;^/j^^ roams with libValpace, 

Sole unconfiri'd of all the Giant race, 

And waits to waft us down the difmal fteep." 

He fpoke, and fled : for gathering faft behind, ^ 

Loud execrations fiird the palling wind, 

And heaving earthquakes feem'd to fhake the deep/ 



XVIII. 



I turn'd around, and faw with pale affright. 
Where Ephialtes ftrove with all hiS might 



Hi8 



^ *i 
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His arms to free, and fliook the ftony bar. 
On me he feem'd to rufli with frantic cry. 
Fate in his hand, an^ horror in his eye. 
Trembling I fliunn'd with fpeed th' unequal war. 



XIX. 

At length emerging from his horrid cave. 
We faw our f griefly Guide his ftaturc heave, 
** Lord of the Lion-Tribe ! renown'd of old. 
In thofe fam'd fields that faw the Punic fhame, 
Where Scipio's hand retricv'd the Roman name, 
The Mantuan cry'd, thy fated charge behold ! 



t The ftory of Antaeus wrefting with Hercules, and recovering 
new ftrength when he toucheil his mother earth, and at hik, being 
^throttled in the air, is told with great fpirit by Lucan««— — Pharfalia 
Lib. 4« It is imitated by Arioilo and Spenfer. 



XX. 
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XX, 



Hadft thou on Phlcgra's plain the combat led 
The great Olympian Chief had bow'd his hcad^ 
But gentler tafes thy prefent aid demand. 
Nor thou averfe the gentle tafk difclaim. 
Behold the Bard that gives . eternal fame, 
Whofe deathlefs {trains requite thy friendly band* 



XXL 



For ftill he lives confined to mortal views, 

... ^ 

Still doom'd to meditate the thanklefs Mufe, ^ 
Unlefs preventing Grace abridge his ftay* 

Obfcurc he journies thro' the world of woe, 
And waits thy welfare to the gulph below. 
Where pale Cocytus fills the frozen bay»**^ 

• Spenser. 

XXtt 
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xxn. 

Thofe hands, whofe dreadful gripe Alcides fear'd, 
Heftrctch'd, and from the ground the Mantuan rear'd, 
To me the Bard with arms inftindive clung. 
Like Carifenda's tow'r the Giant flood. 
Portentous leaning o'er Bologna's flood 
With louring frogs around his turrets hung. 



xxm. 

Sinking at length, the central gulph we gain. 
Where Lucifer commands the frozen plain. 
And old Ifcariot heads the horrid crew. 
Reclining breathlefs on the ihore unblcfs'd. 
We faw the Lybyan rear his ftatcly crcft, 
Spring like a maft, and tow'r above the view. 



END OF. CANTO XXXL 



CANTO 



XXXIL 



ARGUMENT, 

In the Gulf of Caina, the fecond region of the 
laji circle^ the Poet fees the punifhment of FratrU 
cide J and in the thirds called Antenoa, he 
learns the doom of Tr£afon. In the firjl he finds . 
the foul of Alberto Camifcione^ a noble Florentine \ 
and in the fecond^ he fees the Spirit of Bocca 
Abate. From them he learns the names of their 
T0c£live companions^ 
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CANTO XXXII, 



I. 



V-/ H ! could I tijne my confummating ftrain^ 
To fing the terrors of the frozen main, 
** With other notes than to th' Orphean lyre !*' * 
Yc Sons of Hades, come, ye fentencM throng. 
With your Infernal anthem fwell the fong, 
Fit for the concert of the Stygian choir. 

f Milion, 



IL 
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IL 



Hail ! central Horrors ! hail ! accept the lay j 
No infant voice ye claim ! n9 faint effay ! 
! teach the Mufc to fweep, with bolder wing, 
The wintry gulph, and reach the world's extreme ; 
O ! teach her with a voice that fuits her theme, 
To bid the theatre of Hades ring. 



III. 



' And come, ye Maids ! that hiaunt Citharonh grove, 
Who taught of old Amphionh lyre to move 
The lift'ning rocks, and raife the wond'rous wall ; 
Survey with me the dark devoted race, 
Whofe hideous files poffefs the central fpace, 
And curfe the happier tenants of the ftall ! 



IV. 
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IV. 



Now from the lofty wall, the giant brood 
Beheld us wand'ring o'er the frozen flood, 

# 

A dreary polar fceae, extending wide I 
" O ! ftcp with care, (exclaim'd the Mantuan mild) 
Nor hurt the haplefs crew from Hcav'n cxilM, 
Whofe fuppliaat faces line the frozen tide!*' 



V- 



From (horc to fhor«, the glaffy main I viewed. 
Unlike the frofty chain that binds the flood 
Of Danube old, or Volga's filcnt ftream. 
When brumal rigours feal his frozen urn. 
And o'er his face the Scythian roams forlorn 
In wand'ring hordes beneath the lunar beam. 

VI. 
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vr. 



Were Pi^ttdpana • down in ruin hurl'cf, 
Or Tabernicchia f thro* the nether world. 
By fomc coeleftial arm with fury fcnt. 
The everlafting ice that binds below 
Th* interminable main would brave the blow 
Beneath th* eternal weight of hills unbent. 



* An high liill near Luccft* 

f The loftieft inoumtain in Sclavonia, For the iingle afperity oF 
the thymt$i I (hall infert the original of this Stanza. 
Non fece al corfo fuo fi groiTo velo^ 
V\ verno la Danoia in Auflericch 
Ne 1 Tanai fottd il fredoo cielo 
Coni *era quivi 3 chefe Tabernicch 
Vifoffe fu caduto o Pietrapana 
Men tvria pur del Orlo feitto Ci'icchtf 



VII. 
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VIL 



Nor defolatc extends the dreary fpa<i6. 
Like the dark legions of the croaking ta(!e. 
When the foft influence pf the fprmg they hail 
With chattering teeth, and ftony eyes aghafl:^ 
Immur'd in ice beneath the bitter blaft. 
With rigid faces prone the fmners wail* ' 



VIII. 



The Mantuan's voice my cautious feet repteft^ 

When front to front, beneath the wintry wafi:c. 
With interwoven looks a pair was feen, — 
*' Ah ! who are ye, in icy durance held ?'* 
I cry*d } the Pair their ftony lids unfeal'd, 
And filent gaz'd around with penfive mein. 



tL 
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IX. 



Scarce had theif opening eyes rclIevM their pain, 
When forth a briny torrent. gufli'd amain ; 
Keen breath'd the gale, and froze the faUing tide. 
In vain they ftrove their rigid eyes to clofe. 
From the feal'd orb the ftern fuffufion grows. 
And with long icicles their heads divide. 



X. 



Furious with pain, their clafhing fronts engage. 
A third, with ears retrenched, beheld their rage. 
And cryM, " Why gaze ye thus with fell delight 
On other*s pain ?— but here, perhaps, you ftay 
To know the caufe of their unnat'ral fray. 
And why the brethren mix in mortal fight. 



XI. 
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XL 



Old Falterona^s vale their fire poffefs'd. 
And to the brethren left the rich bequeft ; 

By mutual wounds the bloody brethren fell f • 

Like the twin-partners of Bcsotia^^ throne. 
Each brother wi{h*d to rule, and rule alone. 
And plunged together to the depths of Hell. 



XIL 



Nor holds Catna in her frozen flood 

A fouler pair, nor deeper ftainM with blood j 



t Thefc were the fans of Albert! di Falter©na, who bcing^ left 
joint beir, and quarrelling about their patrimony^ agreed to decide 
the affair by fingle combat^ and fell by mutual wounds, Loudino; 

Vol. II. Y Not 
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Not Arthur's fon •, with parricide defil'd j 
Not ftcrn Foccaccia f , who his Uncle flew. 
Nor Mafcberoriy whofe head obftrufts the view. 
Beneath an hoary mafquc ©f winter pil'd. 



xin. 

And tell (if yet my name ye wiffi to know) 
Trivigna's Lord ^, that Pazze waits below, 



And 



• Mordred, Arthur's fon by his own fifter, who killed his father 
in battle. See Morte d* Arthur, part the laft. See alfo, Reliques of 
Antient Poetry, vol. iii* feries the firft, for the ftory of the death of 
Arthur. 

f Of the family of Canceliure, at Piftoria. Befides the aflaflina- 
tion of his uncle, he was guilty of an inhuman deed upon a near re- 
lation, which was the oceafion of the quarrel between the Black and 
White Faflions. Machiavel Vijlani. See Flor. Hift. annexed. 

J Another Florentine, who is faid, in the fkme quarrel, to have 
killed his uncle. 

II Camiflionc Pazzi, another who was guilty of parricide in the 
fame conteft. 

^ Carlino, aGuelf, who betrayed Caftel Riano to the Ghibellin» 
for a fum gf money. 



[ 3^3 1 
And longs to fee him fill the frozen feat. 
For fho* a Father's blood my poniard d'fd^ 
A darker loi^ to parricides deny^dj 
Waits the AJfaJftn of his parent Jiate /" 



XIV. 



Onward we pafs the dumb devoted throng, 
Where, cas'd in blue, chryftalline fpheres, along, 
A thoufand heads the glift'ning valley filPd ; 
A gaunt and wolfifh tribe ! the central coaft 
We fought i and, fhudd'ring in eternal froft. 
Her cold and Gorgon hand my bofom chill'd. 



XV. 



The difembodicd fpirit fled before, 

I followed clofc along the difmal fhorc ; 

Y 2 But 
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But whether led by fatft, of fottane^i ffdte, 
Heedlcfs I ftuftibkd o'et att helmed bfdW, 
That, cas'd in ice among the ti\ht% below. 
And rifing in the psith^ efcap'd my fight* 



XVI. 



With dull and hollow fOuHd the helmet rxaigf 
And chill amastcmenf feia'd my fttult^rihg tongue 
As thus th^ eaptiyc cry'd, " Inhuman ! fay^ . 

^ What Fury leads thee thro' the wintry fdund^ 
To aid our pangs, and double wound on wound I 
Is this the meed erf Monf^rti's * day ? 



• Or Valdarlla, where the Guelft were betrayed into an aralwf- 
cadci and defeattd with a gr^at flaughter, Bocca Abati, a Goelx 
leader, who is fo unwilling here to difcover himfelf, had been pre- 
viaiifly corrupted by the GhibellineS} and in the heat of the engage- 
ment killed the Guelfitn Standa^^beafer^ Which threw the Gudft 
into immediate confuAoji, and the Ghibellines gained the viBovf. 
Villani Machiivtl, Sft Canro X. Notes, and Flor. Hift. anh«ed. 

xm 
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XVH. 

Dubious I ftood^ aod tbu$ the M^ntuan pny'd ^^ 
** O! may I flop, till this devoted fliadc 
Refolvc my doubts^ ^uid cafe my lab'ring thought I ' 
He flood. " Now, Tradtor, tell thy crimes," I cry'd. 
*' And tlH)u ! (the deep blafphemiiig voice reply'd) 
Say, why thpa trouWeft thuj 4nt€mr^^ • lo^ ?*^ 



xvm. 

Scarce could a mortsX give fo ftrong a blow I-*- 
"Fear not, (I ciyd) thy fellow-mortal know, 
Aad oac cmpow^^r'd to give eternal fame/' — 
" Eternal Furies firft thy So»il invade ! 
Ere thou allur'ft me from Oblivion's fhade \-^ 
Avauxtt ! nor feck to ajggravatc my Ibamc 1** 

t Thit infernal diftria is fo named from Antenor, wlio it faid to 
hare betrayed Troy to the Greekt. Diays Crctenfis. 

XIX. 
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XIX. 

Faft by the locks I fciz'd the wretch forlorn :— 
** Difclofe thy name ! or thy foul ringlets torn. 
Thou Traitor Slave ! the forfeit foon fliall pay.** 
** Let all thy fury on my' head defcend ! 
(He cry'dj and from the roots my trcffes rend, 
My name (hall nc*er adorn a Poet's lay." 



XX. 



Loudly he rail'd, and curs'd my cruel hand. 
At length, flow murm'ring o'er the frozen ftrand, 
Thofe welcome founds were heard j — " Sage Boccih 

tell. 
What Stygian note has chang'd thy human voice ? 

f— Curfe on that canine yell ! that jarring noifc ! 
^vy, does fome fiend inivade thy frozen cell ?" 



XXI. 
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XXI. 

** Villain ! (I cry'd) at length I know thy crime ! 

That name accurs'd, in fwcet Hefperia^ clime 
In fpite of thee fhall live."-—" Nor mine alone 
(The Felon cry'd) behold Duera \ near, 
Feeb the new rigours of the polar year. 
And Vallombrofa {| fits, with eyes of ftone ! 



xxn. 

The ice in vain his fever'd neck conceals, 
MagauTUi \ near hi^ warped look reveals. 



With 



X Lieutenant of Manfred i who, as fome fay, incited by jealoufy 
of Manfred^s attachment to his wife \ or (as others pretend) gained 
by French gold, gave up the pafs of Parmegiano to Charles of An- 
jou, which coft Manfred his life. See Hift. FJor. 

y The Pope** Legate at Florence, who, being detefted in a con* 
fpiracy to introdace the Ghibellines and crafli the Guelfs, was be- 
headed. 

f The famous Gano, who betrayed the Chriftian army at Ron- 
•efvallet • See Canto xxxi. Notes. 
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With him } who late the Tufcan army fold : 
There Tribaldello § like a Gorgon glares, 
.And in foul dreams Faenza*^ plui^er ihares ; 
faenza / fold by night for Celtic gold. 



Far thence, an hideous pair, together clung, 
Still on the head before the hindmoft hung, 
With feften'd fangs, and quaff 'd the dreaming gorej 
Juft where the hairy fcalp begins to join. 
The fuppliant*s bending neck, ivith rage canine, 
The furious cannibal his captive tore. 



XXIV. 

The Ftiries thus; by fad Ifmenifz flood,, 
Saw Tydeus quench his, ire in hoftiic btood. 

. ^ O thcw, 

t Another Florentine traitor. He was a Ghibcllinc. 

§ A Ghibellin^ who opened the gate of F«enaa*o tiheFrcach, 
who were brought by Martin IV. to iiipprci* the GiiibclUne &aioa. 
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** O thou ! whom man's benignant race difclaims, 
(I cry'd) a while thy horrid feaft || forego ! 
Say, why th' eternal fibres feem to grow, 
And why the hideous wound for ever ftreams? 



XXV. 

Perhaps the old tradition of his crime 

Lies buried long beneath the ruft of Time ; 

Be mine at leaft to tell, in open day. 

The traitor's deeds, and clear thy injurM name: 

For the long paffes to eternal fame 

Are ever open to the Mufe*s lay.** 



II Alludes to the (lory of T>'deu«, who^ bein^; wounded mortally 
by Menalippus at Thebcb, had his enemy flain, his head brought to 
hitn, and died in the favage manner here defcribed. 



END OF CANTO XXXH. 



\ 



CANTO XXXIIL 



ARGUMENT. 

^he Poet meets the Soul of Uggholino, Count 4f 
Pi/ay in the Gulph of Antenora, who had 
fallen a facrtfic^ to the fa6lious arts of Rtjg- 
GIERI Ubaldini, the Archbijhop of Pifa. Thf 
condemned Spirit gives him a mojl affeSing detail 
of the lajifcene of his life. Thence the Poef proceeds 
Jlill on towards the Centre ; and in the way takes a 
tranjient furvey of the Ptolemean Sound, 
where the Souls of thofe who had joined Ingra- 
titude with Tr^afon are punijhed. 
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CAN T O XXXIII. 



I. 



S L O W L Y the finner left his bloody meal, 
Then, gazing upwards from the depths of Hell, 
He fmooth'd the clotted hair, and thus reply'd : 
** Mortal ! thou bid'fl me recoiled my doom. 
Air horrid fcene ! that lives beyond the tomb, . 
And flops my fpeech with forrOw'« whelming tide* 



It. 
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II. 



And, oh ! if aught it grieves the fentenc'd dead. 
In other worlds their infamy to fpread. 
Attend — but firft the gufhing tear will flow. 
I know not whence thou art, nor whofc command 

Sent thee, a mortal, to the frozen ftrand 
To view the wonders of the world below. 



m. 



Thou fpeak*fl: the Tufcan tongue ! then, Mortal, hear f 

A ftory, yet unknown to human car ! 
The fad detail of Uggholino's fate. 

Here the curs'd Prelate by whofe arts I fell. 

Still feeds my vengeance in the depths of Hell, 

1 be joint betrayer of my parent (late. 



IV. 
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IV. 



Haply thy young remembrance yet may trace 

7hc deadly rage of Sigismondi's race, 

And how this Prelate fann*d the gen'ral flame. 

The man, who firft my confidence abus*d ; 

Yes, Traitor, thou ! *twas thou thy friend accusM^ 

Led him aftray, and then divulged his fliame. * 



, * A nubleman of Pifa, of the Family of Ghorardefca, a Guelf. 
But the Ghibelline faflion, being powerful in Pifai ambition com* 
pellM him to make an unnatural coalition with Ruggiers de UbaMini» 
bi/liop of Pifa, and head of the Imperial Fa^lion againft his own ne- 
phew Nino de Gall ufa^ Lord of Pifa* Under pretence of mal-admi- 
niftration they baniflied Nino, and Uggholino obtained the govern- 
ment } but this portentous alliance did not long continue. A kinf- 
man of UgghoJino, and one of Ruggiero, were rivals for the aife^li- 
ons of a lady» and in an unfortunate rencounter Ubaldino was killed. 
This bred diflention between the families, which joined with envy of 

Uggholino'** 
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V. 



But to myfcif, and to thev Fiends alone 
The confummation of my woes are known. 
How terrible and long I felt my fate ! 
When in the doleful tow'r of famine pent. 
For treafon built, a gloomy tenement^ 
With my four guiltlefs fons I drooping fat. 



VggKoHno^s exalted ftatlon, induced Ruggiero to betray the fecret 
machinations of all his colleagues againft the State. He accufed 
Uggholino of betraying fome caftles to the Florentines in their late 
contefls with that Republic. This raifed the fury of the populace, 
and they, headed by the blHiopy with a croHer in his hand, and the 
beads of the families of Lanfranchi, Sigifraondi, and Gualandi, he- 
fet the palace of Uggholino, dragged him and his four Tons out| and 
fliuttbem up in a prifon in the l^iazza degli Antianie, where they mi- 
f«rably periflied by famine. Villani, Lib. vii. Cap. izo. 



VI. 
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VI. 



The firft fad night I paft, iinknown to flccp. 
The circling hours beheld me wake and weep ; 
'Till thro* an opening of my gloomy goal. 
When how the flaming couriers of the night 
On day's fair confines quench'd theit waning light, 
With pale and ominous dawn the morning ftole. 



Vlii 



That niomient firft beheld nty eyelids cbfe, 
A Ihort, fad refpite to toy lingering woes ; 
But dire, prophetic dreams the curtain drew. 
And fhew'd my doom at large ! Methought I flood 
And faw a Wolf along the plain piirfuM, 
While this infernal Prieft the bugle blew; 

Vol. It. it VlII. 
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VIII. 

Thence, with Ibcr whelps flic fought the Julian ftcep, 
But Lanfranc fcemM the woody pafs to keep ; 
The Chiefs of Sigi/mandy and GualaruTs name, 
Their fleet and femifli'd pack of blood-hounds joinM, 
Which clos'd the trembling prey before, behind ; 
Fafl:enM at oiice, and tore the favage game* 



IX. 



The vifion vanifli'd in the morning flcy. 
I woke, and heard the childrcns plaintive cry : 
—I heard the little wretches call for food. 
What a cold fummons then their father felt ! 
And, oh ! thy heart is hard ! unus'd to melt ! 
If now thine eyes can hold the briny flood. 



X. 
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X. 



Think what I felt, when lift'ning to the tread 
Of him, who daily brought our fcanty bread : 
I faw their hopes and fears by turn prevail. 
And their pale longing looks. — But now the guard 

With clanging bolts the fatal entrance barrM, 
Doubling the horrors of the gloomy jaiK 



XL 



In dumb defpondence o'er my boys I hung. 
Yet no weak fyllable efcapM my tongue* 
" Ah ! why fo ftern, my Anfelmucio cry*d, 
I anfwcr'd not j — and thus the chearlcfs day 
And night's fad ling'ring fhadows wore away, 
At length another fun our torments fpy'd. 

Z a xir. 
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XIL 



Half ftupcfy'd with woe, I fat to trace 

My image ftamp'd on each expiring face ! 

Then, in a fudden fit of frenzy, tore 

My naked arms. — " Oh ! fpare thyfelf ! they prayM, 

Thy love with ,thofe weak limbs our fouh array'd, 

Ah ! take our lives 1 — but wound our eyes no more* 



xm. 



Grief quellM my rage, and filent ftill we fSaitc, 
While two pale funs prolonged the work of fate. 
Why did my parent earth a grave deny ? 
The fourth fad morning came. With dying look 
My Gaddo cry'd, " I feel the deadly ftroke," 
Then funk .defpairing with a &eble cry* 

XIV- 
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XIV. , 

Two other funs in filent horror pafs'd. 
And faw his fad companions breathe their laft, 
'Till in my arms my youngefl hope expir*d. 
Grov'ling among the dead, of fight deprived, 
Two folitary days I ftill furviv'd. 

And lingering death with fupplications tir'd. 



XV. 



O'er each Iov*d face my hands fpontaneous ftray'd, 
And oft* I caird ox> each departed fhade ; 
'Till How confuming want, with grief combined, 
Relslx'd my pow'rs, and ev'ry nerve unftrung. 
Yet the dear names ftiil faulterM on my tongue. 
Till fate's flow hand the vital cord untwin'dJ 



if 



XVI. 
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XVI. 



He ended flern, and to his dire repaft; 
Turn'd with malignant look, and furious haftc, 

1 

i 

Like a ftaunch blood-hound to his favagc game. 
—Ye tow'rs of Pifa ! may Gorgonas flrand. 
With lofty mounds the coming flood withftand. 
And fend it foaming down to whelm thy fhamc. 



XYIL 

» 

If HugoUne his ,nativc realm betrayed. 
The fons were guiltlefs, tho* the father ftray'd i 
My vengeance due thy giant crimes arreft. 
Rival of Thebes ! Brigata*s tender age. 
And Hugo^s tears thy malice. might affuage, 
If e'er compaflion warm'd a FlfarC^ breaft I 



XVIIL 
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xym. 



Now, thro* the regions of eternal froft 
We traveird on, and left Antenorh coaft. 
Where a new colony poffefs*d the deep. 
Not prone and abjcQ: like the laft they lay, 
But flicw'd their hideous fronts in open day^ 
Seeming for ever bound in iron fleep. 



XIX. 

Faft flow'd their tears, and as they flow'd they froze ! 

The Gorgon mafk on ev'ry vifage grows ; 

And back their tears return, and fling the brain, 

While, ever and anon, the bitter blaft, 

Relentlcfs breathing o'er the fuUen wafte. 

Seals up their eyes, and aggravates their pain. 

XX. 
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** Whence this eternal blafl; that fwceps the fldcs,!* 
I afk'd, and thus the Mantuan fliade replies : 
" In gloomy ftate within the gulph below. 
The fpirit dwells that fends the blaft around, 
Firft of the Fiends ! on HelPs extremcft bound, 
\Vhcre the myfterious caufe thou foon fhalt know/* 



XXI. 

*^ O ve ! who ftill expefl: your dubious doom, 
(A fpirit cry'd, within his frozen tomb) 
Remove this malk, and let my forrows flow j 
— 'Tis all I aflc — a tranfient fmall relief, 
Before my tears congeal, and choak my grief. 
To cafe my bofom of its load of woe/' 



XXII 



.' 1 
I 
I 
i 
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xxn. 

My Guide Tctiirn'd, *f If wc neglcft thy prayer. 
Soon may we reach the gulph of fad defpsur ; 
But firft thy country and thy crime difclofe. 
Thy crime is known, for Alberigo's fame 

Was high, till late he earn'd a Traitor*s namc^ 

> 

Paid for his treafon with eternal woes." 



xxni. 



" Is Alberigo fall'n ! amaz'd, I faid; 
Then ftill above a difembodied fliadc 



\' 



AlTumea 



f A nfiember of a celebrated fociety inftltuted in the thirteenth ceii« 
tury, by Martin IV. half clericali half lay, fomcwhat like the 
Knights Templars. They were called Frate Godente^ w brothers 

of 
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Affumcs thy form/'— The guilty Ghoft rejoinM, 
" For ever exil'd from th^ bounds of day, 
Oft' the fad fpirit fecks the frozen bay, 
And leayies the limbs, poffefs*d of life, behind. 



of St. Mary, Alberigo had a quarrel with fome other of the focietyi 
but on a feeming reconciliatioii, brought about by fopae common 
friends, he invited the whole focicty to a fplcndid entertainment, and 
took care to have the hall befetwith ruffians m the drefs of attendants. 
The coming in of the deflert was the fign?l, on whic^ the aflafiins each 
marked his man, and, (ingllug them out from the other guefts, in- 
ftantly difpatched them. 

« 

The fuppofition in the following Stanza, that the confcqucncc of 
fome vices is, that on the firft coroipiifion the foul forfakes the body, 
and all the vital functions are performed by a Demon, has at the fame 
time a ftriking poetical efFeft, and includes a very fine moral. Some 
crimes, particularly what we may call the cool blooded vice^, Aich 
as perfidy, ingratitude, 8sc. befpeak fuch a total corruptioti of mind, 
fuch an univerfai depravation, that a fingle a£l of this kind is equiva- 
lent to a cpnformed habit of fome other \ ices* In other words, the 
corruption has gone its full length, the demon fupplants the man, 
and takes pofleifion of the whole foul. The hint feems to be .taken 
from that tremendous piflurc in the go/pel of *< the houfe fwept and 
garniihed for the reception of feven malignant /pirits/* aqd the Uft 
dilate of that man is defcribed as worfe than the fiiil. 

xiiv. 



C 347 ] 



XXIV. 



When jfirft the Traitor's foul forfakes its feat, 
A chofen Demon finds the foul retreat. 
And cv'ry funftion of the man renews. 
To all his old allies, the form poffefs'd. 
Still feeras the fame, carefling and carefs'd, 
'Till age or ficknefs fets the prisoner loofe. 



XXV. 



Know, Mortal ! with the firfl: felonious deed, 
(So may my ftrong and fervent pray'r fuccced) 
A Demon comes to guide the mortal frame 
Below,, in frozen chains the fpirit pines. 
And he, whom yonder wintry cell confines 
Could tell, he yet can boafl the Dorian name.* 



XXVI. 
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XXVI. 



** What Fiend, I cry'd, can tempt thy lips to tclji 
Such fruitlefs fal&oods in the depths of Hell ? 
Still ^ Doria lives, and ftill enjoys the world." 
The wretch rcply'd, " Remember when you flood, 
And from the brink of Hell admiring view'd 
Old Zanco*s foul to Maleiolge hurl'd. 



§ Branca Doria, fon In law to Michael Zancbc» Lord of Logodoro. 
; $ee Canto at. ■ W ho to enjoy the large patrimony deftined to kirn 
by Zanche, (which had been acquired by corruption in a judicial ca- 
pacity) poifoned hit father in law at an enteitainment. A Demon, 
according to the Poet, immediately fupplanted the ibul, performed all 
the rital functions of the man, and probably continued for a long 
time to propagate the noble family of the Donas in Genoa. 



xx\ai. 
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xxvn. 

Even then the deed was done, the fentcnce pals*d. 
And Ddria felt below the bitter Waft, 
Freezing the genial current of his tears. 
And where yon' livid mafk a foul conceals. 

His fellow-traitor there his doom bewails, 
A Fiend above in either form appears. 



IXVIIL 

But, oh ! if e'er thy vows were breath'd in pain. 

Let not thy hand the pious talk difdain 

To break the feal, and bid my forrows flow. 

^' Far be the talk prophase ! the Mantuan cry'd. 

Mute I obey'd my unrelenting Guide, 

And darkling followed to the dqitfas below. 
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XXIX. 



("alfe Genoa ! claim not all the fraudful race, 
Whofo guilty fquadrons fill the central fpace. 

But fcatter the vile fcminary wide. 

« 

No Fiend in all the Ptolemaan coafl: 
Equals the foul Ligurian*s hated ghoft, 
Whofc limbs above obey a Stygian Guide. 



END OF CANTO XXIID. 



. ' < CANTO 



CANTO XXXIV. 



itam 



ARGUMENT. 

The Poet arrives at the Ration of the Infernal Mo'- 
narchj whom he finds employed in the punifhment 
of Judas Iscariot, Brutus, and Cassius, 
v)ho are con/idered here as guilty of the fame 
crime ^ Ingratitude and Perfidy to their chief J?^- 
nefaSlors. — ^hence^ directed by Virgil^ he finds 
his way by the Centre, and emerges with difficulty 
in the other hemifphere, near the Mountain of 
Purgation. 
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G A N T O XXXIV. 



L 



X O N D E R the flag of Erbbus unfurl'd, 
Proclaims the Monarch of the nether world," 
The Bard exclaim'd) as now the fogs profound* 
Difperfing flow before the rifing gale, 
Difclos'd, what feem'd a tow'r with fliifting laii. 
And warring tempefts fwept her vans around. 



V01..II. A a 11. 
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U, 



Shook from his wings the fell Tornado grew. 
And all the hideous fcene difclos'd to view, 
Beat with eternal ftorms, a barren coafl: ! 
Half in the whirlwind feizM, the fpirit caught, 
His trembling charge, and o'er the furface brought 
With rapid wafture to the central poft . 



III. 



Oh ! could the Mufe defcribe in equal ftrain 
The horrbrs of the wide Cerulean plain, 
For ever glazM beneath the boreal blaft ! 

The various poftures of the tribes that lay 

In filent fhoals, beneath the frozen bay, I 

The lowed tenants of the wintry wafte ! 



lY. 
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IV. 



Some fhow'd their heels aloft, and fome the head, 
And fome recumbent on their frozen bed. 

In proftrate files poffefs'd the middle deep. 
While bending fome, with head and heels conjoined, 
Afunder each in cryftal cells confined. 
Feel thro' their reins the icy horrors creep. J 



V. 



Their rigid lips were feal'd in dumb defpair, 
Their ftony eyes, unconfcious of a tear. 



{ Thofe who had been guilty of perfidy, aggravated by ingratitude^ 

to their benefa^ors. The principal of whom are Judas^ Brutus, 
and Cafllus. N» B. The Poet was now no more a republican, 

but had incited Henry of Luxemburgh to invade Florence, and re- 
new the Imperial Fa^Hon. 

A a a 
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Glar'd as we pafs'd, but now th* infernal fire 
Ken*d from afar, his port majeftic, flicw'd , 
** There fills the Foe of Man his dire abode. 
Go ! and may Heav'n thy finking foul infpire,** 



VI. 



He fpoke — the gloomy chief in Hades fear'd, 
'Midft plaintive flirieks, and warring winds, appcar'd 
While nature thro' my nerves convulfivc fliook* 
Now palfies feiz*d my agonizing frame. 
And glowing now I felt the fever's flame. 
While life and death by turns my limbs forfpok. 



VII. 



Half from the central gulph he feem'd to fpring, 

But Phlegras giant brood, and Babel's King 

To 
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To pigmicl funk before the Stygian Lord. 
Lefs to the Monarch of the frozen main 

» 

They feemM, than I to that gigantic traiii, 
When late my fuppliant prayV their aid implor'd. 



vm. 



If h meridian glories ere he fell 
Equard his horrible cclipfe in Hell, 
No brighter Seraph led the heav'nly hoft- 
And now, a tenant of the frozen tide. 
The Rebel juftly merits to prefide 
O'er all the horrors of the Stygian coaft, 



IX. 



Six (hadowy -^^ings inveft his flioulders wide, 
A Gorgon face appear'd on either fide. 



And 



[ 3S8 ] 
And one before that fcem'd with rage to burn. 
Rancour with fuUen hue the next o'ercaft. 
And Envy*s jaundic'd look difdain'd the laft 
With Grief, that feem*d at others' joy to mourn. 



I. 



He wav*d his fail-broad wings, and woke the ftornij 
CocYTus fliuddcr'd thro' her tribes deform. 
That felt the freezing pow'r in ev'ry gale. 
Keen, polar blafts around his pinions fleet. 
And o'er the region fift th' eternal fleet. 
And mould, with many a guft, the beating hail. 



XL 



DifguisM in gore, the gloomy Chieftain flood, 

From ev'ry mouth diftill*d the ftreaming blood. 

And 



4 
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And lamentations loud and piercing cries 
Were heard within. — ^His triple jaws divide, 
And fliew his deadly fangs on cither fide, 
And each a finner's blood in crimfon dyes. 



xn. 



We faw the prisoners force their bloody way. 
We faw his marble jaws with deadly fway. 
At once defcend and crufli them in their flight. 

Half feen again, the wretch for mercy calls, 
High-pois'd again, the pondrous engine falls, 
And churns their quiv'ring limbs with ftern delight. 



xm. 



•* Is c A RIOT there, the mighty Mantuan cryM, 
In dol'rous pangs atones his parricide. 

Hark! 
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Hark ! how he yells within, and flings abroad 
His ftruggling feet ! in fallen fortitude 
Here Brutus lies by torture unfubdued. 
And Caffius bathes his mighty limbs in blood* 



XIV. 



Here ends our long furvcy — ^for now above 
Young Hesper lights his evening lamp of love, 
And calls us upwards to the bounds of day. 
Now other worlds our weary fteps invite. 
Another paffage to the bounds of light. 
Up to the world a long laborious way.'* 



XV. 



He gave the fign, and foon with pious hafte 
I clung around his neck, and bending waift. 

Then, 
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Then, towVd the Fiend he bore his trembling charge. 
And, when he faw his mighty wings difplay*d^ 
Boldly he plungM beneath the waving (hade. 
And feiz'd his fliaggy back, and (boulders large* 



XVI. 



Thence, foft and (low, his giant (ides along 
He bore his load, 'till from his cindure hung. 
We faw beneath the (helving ice divide. 

Then, plung'd at once amid the central womb. 
And trembling, pafs'd the unfubftantial gloom 
Where worlds met worlds around the difmal void. 



XVII. 



At once I found my Guide his hold forego^ 
And turn with labour to the world of woe. 

His 



His fhifting feet, as if again to try 
With long repeated fcarch the frozen found, 
" Prepare with me, he cry*d, to climb around 
Thofe giant limbs that feem to prop the fky. 



XVIIL 



Now turn and try this column'd height to fcalc, 
The Bard exclaim'd as from the difmal vale. 
Thro' a wide arch of adamant wc prefs'd. 
Awhile he ilood the wondrous fcene to view. 
Then up with pain his mortal burden drew. 
And both a moment feizM of welcome reft,. 



XIX- 



Then gazing upwards from our {helving feat, 
We faw the Stygian Lord's inverted ftate. 

His 
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His feet fublime, and head depending far. 
Now weigh ! ye tribes of earth ! my lengthened toil. 
Think with what pain I pafs'd the central ifle. 
And crofs'd with weary limbs the mighty bar. 



XX. 



" Arife ! the Bard exclaim'd, the mounting fua 
ExpedlS to meet us ere his race be run. 
And long and difmal lies the way to light ! 
1^0 fplendid palace fronts the flow*ry path, 
But cliffs of horrid height, atid fliades of death. 

And hov'ring dread, and everlafting night. 



XXI. 



^* O Sire ! I cryM, thefe wondrous things explain. 
How pafs'd we unawares the frozen main ? • 

And 
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And why fufpends the Fiend his feet albove ? 
What Angels' fpced has urg'd the ftar of day 
So fuddcn to relume his morning ray, 
* Since Hesper woke his cv'ning lamp of love ?*' 



XXIL 



^^ Suppofe the Centre part, the Poet faid. 
Since firft at yonder point I turn'd my head. 
And labVing feet on Satan's fcaly fide : 
Thither unforc'd you funk with downward weighty 
With labour now you climb the ftony ftrait, 
Tho' I fuftain you thro' the gloomy void* 



xxin. 

Beneath our feet the plains of Asia lie, 
There Palestine furveys the nether (ley, 

* Ailudin' to what th^ Po«t bad (aid. Stanza 4. 

Where 



C 3«5 1 

Where bled the Jinlefs man a world to fave. 
Pale ev'ning there afcends, in fober grey. 
While here the morning points a purple ray. 
And gilds with light the broad autarkic wave* 



XIIV. 



Around the centre flecps the frozen flood. 
Where Satan ftands embath'd in Traitors blood ; 
His giant limbs the meeting worlds unite. 
Flaming from yonder -fouthern fl^y he fell. 
The plain broke inwards, and thro* loweft Hell 
Before bim fled, 'till Asia flop'd her flight. 



XXV. 



Portentous there it rofe, a facrcd hill. 
Where angel hands their richeft balm diftil, 

An4 
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And Mary's fon reclin'd his facrcd head ; 
Nor ceas'd the central Ihock, 'till, hither borne 
Another hill its horrid way had torne. 
Which overlooks afar its oozy bed* 



XXVI. 



Now many a league above the wintry found 
We hung, and darknefs hover 'd ftill around: 
Yet on we pafs'd, admonifli'd by the ear ; 
For hoarfe and difmal thro' the gloomy fteep, 
A falling torrent fought the central deep. 
Thro' many a rifted rock, and ftony fphere* 



xxvn. 



Still upthtf wave-worn cliff the Mantuan preft, 
I fbllow'd faint, dcny'd a moment's reft ; 

'Till 
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Till dim and dubious thro' the rocks on high« 
A ray of welcome light difclos'd our path ; 
Joyful we left the ihadowy realms of death. 
And hail'd the op'ning glories of the fky. 



END OF tm INFERNO of DANTE- 



N 
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1 SHALL here give the Reader an opportu- 
nity of comparing, the Firfl Part of Scoffs Chrif^ 
fian Life^ Chap. IIL with the view of futurity 
given by Dante* — Dr. Scott was very much ad- 
mired at the beginning of this century ; though 

his language, like Dante's, is fometimes debafed 
by vulgar idioms, his reafoning is clofe, and 
his fancy vigorous. He indeed affumes fome 
propofitions without defcending to the proof, and 
reafons from them; but his affumptions, when 
examined, are found fufficicntly evident. The 
Phtonic doftrine, that fouls ftill retain the habits 
Vol. n, B b they 
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they had acquired while in the body, is by him 
purfued through all its confcqucnces, and carried 
further than any other author has done. He has 
fhown, that the reprefcntations of futurity are not 
merely the fupcrftitious dreams of a difordered 
fancy, but that every man carries the feeds of 
eternal happin,efs or mifery in his own mind; 
and that reprefcntations of futurity may be 
founded, on the ftriaeft reafoning, equally tre- 
mendous with the wildeft piftures of fancy. His 
reprefcntations only want to be diverfified with 
proper charafters and incidents, and connefted 
into one view to make a Poem, fuperior perhaps 

« 

to any on the fubjed. It was a lofs to Dante, 
that fuch a writer had not appeared before his 
time ; he would probably have fuggefted new 
profpedts, new adventures, and new charafters. 

One pofition that this Divine affumes, without 
defcending to the proof, and what he builds 

fomc 
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fomc of his beft reprefentations upon, is, that in 
the other world Spirits departed will naturally 
affociate thcmfclvcs with others of a like difpofi- 
tion. This I think deferves a little examination, 
as a great part of his fyfteni depends upon it. — 
We can only judge of the efFedts of habit in a 
future ftate of exiftence, from its effedts in this 
world : let us examine what is the principal attrac- 
tion of focicty here, particularly what induces 
men to make thofc intimate connexions which 
we generally call Friendfliip, and which indeed 
deferves the name in a fubordinatc fenfe : It is 
neither mutual entertainment nor mutual infor- 
mation alone, but principally a concurrence of 
fcntiment. A man of wit is never fo much at his 
eafe in the company^ of another man of wit, as 
with a man who fhews the effea of his fallies by 
the moft genuine mjirks of admiration ; he looks 
upon a hearty fit of laughter as the beft equivalent 
for his bon-mot : his jeft retorted by another is like 

B b 2 verfe 



{ 
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verfe paid with verfc, but tSe man that laughs at 
his jcft enters into his fentiipent, and they have 
that fpccies of fympathy that forms a fort of mu- 
tual attraftion. ; which, if it does not end iA' 

% 

friendfhip, at leaft conftitutes familiarity. — ^If he 
prefers the company of men of talents, the plea- 
furc does not arife fb much from the infortnation 
he receives, as from the confcioufnefs that they 
think alike upon- their favourite fubjefts ; and that 

• 

habit has turned their ideas into the feme channel. 
This is the cafe with the virtuous and vicious, the. 
foldier and the failor, tha pedant and the mechanic, 
the beggar and the beau.* Habit induces each of 
them to aflbciate with the man whofc fentiments> 

are in unifon with his own. Hence,, in every 

large company, where there is not that happy 
mixture of good-breeding and talents, or at leaft 

that general fympathy requifite to keep up a ge- 
neral converfation, we fee the company break in- 
to little groups, juft as they find a fet ia unifon 

with 
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wkh rhemfelves ; und politics, bufinds, double 
^Htendre^ aiid fcandal, arc ^ill difcyiTed in their 
o^n Iktie .committees^. 



This is tte cffcft of fympathy ; but the fympa- 
ihy itfclf is principally the effeft of Habit. If 
then the Qoncl^ufion of Plato, with refpefl to the 
particular cfFefts ctf4iabit ineach pierfon, be well 
founded, from the fame mode of reafoning it will 
follow, that if habit ftrengthens the vice, fo as 
to make it a feature plague, the fame habit will 
make the vicious affociaic ^ith fuch fpirits as are 
iinder the iiifluenee of likeliabits with themfelves. 
We fee habit prodiice each ^Jf thefe effefts here, 
and we only can reafon on invi(ible things from 
their analogy to ow daily c^cperience^^ 

Hjavijgig thus fhewn (perhaps more at large than 
was neceffary) that our propenfity to affociate with 
fucb as correfpond with us in fentiment, originally 

fprings 
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fprings from habit; and, that it has the fame 
caufe with the inveteracy of the vicious affeftions 

thenafelves ; we (hall next take a fummary view of 

the Platonic Dodlrine, as delivered by Scott. 



SUMMARY 



SUMMARY VIEW 



OF T Ji JB 



PLATONIC DOCTRINE, 



With Respect to a Futurj^ State 



Scott's Christian Live^ Part I, Chap« siii 
Pagp |8-74. Fo. Edit. 
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NUMMARY VIEW, ^c. 



iVl AN Is firft corifidercd by him as a rational, 
a religious, and a focial animal, and his dutia» 
confequently divide intp the Human, the Divmc, 
;^nd the Social Virtues. He then fhews how each 
of thefe virtues contributes, in its own nature, to 
heavenly happinefs ; and how each of the oppor 
fite vices tends to make the criminal eternally mi- 
ferable. As he is a rational animal, hk reafon is 

given him to fubdue his irafcible and concupit 
<:lblc affc^ions, an4 fliew him the juft value of 

things^ 



things. ^Then he begins with Prudence, a 

virtue which direds us to the worthieft ends, 
and teaches us to employ the beil means. This 

is the principle which allies us to Angels ; and 
our appetites, therefore, being meant to be fub- 
jed to our Wills, and our Wills to Reafon, 
when this order is reVerfed, the mind muft feci 
that fort of anguifli, or uneafmefs, which a body 

docs which is out of joint ; but Prudence muft be 

ft 

Happinefs, becaufe it is ^ continual exercife pf 
Reafoa, the noblefl faculty we are pofleft of.— 
** For wc (fays he) being finite beings, and of a 
mixt nature, cannot a£l vigoroufly in two lines of 
a£Uon at once : — ^If we exercife only our animal 
faculties, our rational will decay, and ufe and ex- 
ercife will not only improve and ftrengthen our 
reafon, but make its exercife delightful. It will 
empower it to regulate all our aftions, and our 
eternal ftate of happinefs will commence even 
here. The enjoyment of the heavenly ftate is 

' nothing 
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nothing but an exertion of our rational faculties 
in their full freedom, difentangled from the fnarcs 
of all unrcafonablc afFeftions. Our undcrftand- 
ing will be employed in the contemplation of 
truth, and our will devoted to the love of abfo- 
lute perfeftion, 

f* But when our Reafon is laid afide, and 
things are prized above their intrinfic value, 
our difappointment is proportioned to our expec- 
tations; and our expeftation not being guided 
by Reafon, will always go along with our enjoy- 
ments, and always enfure difappointment. In 
the mean time thefe things are fleeting from us ; 
wc leave the world, and carry our irrational de-;- 
^res along with us, fublimed to virulence by long 
habit. Then every luft, feparated from its ob- 
je£t, converts into an hopelefs and outrageous de- 
fire, a dcfire exalted to frenzy by defpair ; and 
the mind, pre-engaged to fenfual delights alone, 

cannot 
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caaaot Sxc& k& attention to nobler objeds. Such 
U Ac force of habit/' The virtue he recomr 
incnds in oppofition to this is Moderation, or plac- 
ing a diie vahie on temporal obje&s i u e, fuch % 
(vajuc as they dcfervc, and as will pot interfere 
-with our duty. To enforce thi^ further, be obr 
fcrycs, that wc nnderftand by our affedions, 
jdiat they change the hue of all obje£ts, and that 
fuch ffmitg, immedbd iijL the plcafu]:es of fenfe^ 
vand habituated to |hem oxdy, fliould relifii any 
thing h^her, he thinks iinpofliblef 

N^sMt he treats of Fortttude^ ^hi^ by his defi? 
fiition is the virtue that }rceps our irafcible affedi-r 
pns in due bounds, and does not permit them to 
^ceed thofie evils ojt dangers which we feek to 
repel or avoid* — In this cafe^ Fortitude not only 
xomprehends course, as oppofed $0 fear, but 
gentkneis, as oppqjfed to fiercenefs^ fufferance, as 
opfofed to- impatience, contentcdncfs, as oppofed 
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61)?: envy, and meeknefe, as opjpoXed to. revenge i 
all which are the paiTion^- of \icaik and pufiUani- 
nious minds, fo foftened.withvliiafencfs and cow- 
axdice, that they are not -able to withftanJ the 
flightcft impreffions of danger or injury, the 

ilighteil crofs accident, the moft cafual affront 
16 painful to their morbid and irritable apprehen- 
(ions, what would only amufe a mind in proper 
healtji.. Their coucage, he fays, is the' mere fer- 
ment of animal natt^re ; but true fortitude confifU 
in that power over the irafcible affcftions, which 
prevents us from being timorous in danger, or 
envious in want, impatient in fuSering, or angry 

at contempt, or malicious and revengeful under 
injuries and provocation: Then he illuilrates the 

effefts of thofe untoward accidents upon a mind 
duly tempered with, fortitude, by a very lingular 
comparifon of the pattering of hail on the tiles of 
a mufic-houfe, which docs not in the lead difturb 
the harmony within. — ^While it is in the power of 

thofe 
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thofc accidents to difturb Our pafSonS, he faysj 

^* Wc are tenants at will to them f©r all the little 
peace we enjoy, and our happinefs and mifcry 
muft entirely depend upon them as they are 
good or bad.** 

*' Thiis, lie fays, are we tbflbd about while 
iiere, like lliips without rudder or compafs ; — all 
Ihefe pafiions which fall under the government of 
Fortitude, are in their excefTes terrible, and like 
youhg vipers gnaw the womb that breeds them. — 
The intervention of other enjoyments prevents 
our feeling the full effeds of thefe paffions here. 
Immerfed as we iare in grofs. terl-eftrial vehicles, 
our feelings cannot be fo exquifite, nor confe- 
quently our paffions fo violent, as they doubtlcfs 
will be, when we are ftripped into naked fpirits ; 
and if we go into the other world with thefe paffions 
unmortified in us, they will not only be far more 

violent than now, but our perceptions of them will 

be 
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be pure and unalloyed by any intermixture of enjoy j 
mcnt, and if fo, what exquifite torments muft they 
prove, when hate and envy, malice tind revenge, 
fliall be altogether like fo many vultures, preying 
Upon our hearts, and our minds fhall be continu- 
ally goaded with all the furious thoughts that thefe 
outrageous paffions can fuggeft to us ! When^ 
with the meagre eyes of envy, we fhall look up ta 
thofc regions of junhoped felicity ; when our im- 
patience fhall be heightened by a fehfe of our fol- 
lies to a diabolical furv, fublimcd with an infatia- 
bic dcfire of revenge upon all that have contribit'- 
ted to our ruin, and an inveterate malice againfl 
all we converfe with, what a Hell mufl we be to 
ourfelves ! — The external punifhments of Devils 
are undoubtedly very fevere, but wrath and envy, 
malice and revenge, mufl be much more fo, they 
are both the nature and the plague of Devils, 
they are the creatures of thofe curfed afTediops, 
as it was they which changed tlum from x'^ngels 

into 
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into Fiends. If then, thofe atfcflions had fuch 
za horrible power of tranfmutation, as to meta- 
morphofe Angels into Demons, how can we ever 
cxpcft to be happy, fo long as 'we harbour and 
indulge them !'* 

*^ To prevent this impediment to our happincfs 
is the end of thofe evangelical precepts of putting 

away bitternefs and wrath of being- children in 
malice, and cultivating the fruits of the fpirit, 
fuch as peace, long-fuffering, gentlenefe, and 
meeknefs, which are nothing elfe but the virtue 
of fortitude, exerting itfclf on our differepit irafci- 
blc affeftions." 



cc 



Right reafon tells us, that our irafcible at 
feftions add to the evils which we fear or fuffer, 
and the exercife of fortitude is therefore an addi- 
tion 
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tion to our happincfs here, and it alfo tends to 
kill the feeds of mifery htfrelfter.'* 

Next he confidcrs the virtue of^ temperance^ 
and expeftations on the dodtrine of the foul's con* 
tY-adiiig a relifh for fenfual plcafure, which, where 
the bbjcft is remoVed, muft be iai fotirce of tor* 
nient ; — but this is partly a repetition of the fore* 
going doctrine** 



He iic:!tt explains the viftue o^ ttumility, ot 
thinking properly of ourfelves, (hewing that pride 
it the root of envy, that envy begets malice, and 
malice mifery* Then he prefcribes the contem- 
plation of our errors and indifcretions, our irre«- 
gularities of temper^ our defers in moral 

* Sec PIiuo Pbfcd. Cleiii^ fi\tx% Psedag. L. u Cap. u 

Vol. n. C c virtues 



virtues and deviations from right, as the beft 
means of teaching us humility, and, above all, 
a contemplation of the attributes of the Deity, and 
our littlenefs compared with his favours to us. 



The immediate effeds of the above-mentioned 
virtues arc privations of pain and reft ; but when 
thefe impediments are removed, the adive nature 
of the mind wilt impel it to more congenial em- 
ployments, that is, to the divine virtues belong* 
ing to man, as a reafonable creature, of which he 
treats next. 



I. The contemplation of the Divinity, the moft 
worthy ohjeQt of a rational being, whofie moft na^ 
tural employment U the fearch of truth.-^IL The 
exercife of devotion. — III. Imitation e£ the divine 
nature in its moral attributes i and, as from &e 
contemplation of bis own nature, his fdf'-compla* 
eency muft proceed,, fo muft our virtues be the 

fource 
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fottrce oF our fdf-fktisfaftbn, or our vices of mi- 
fcry.— IV. Reliance on him ; our Heaven muft be 
to be direScd by Inra in onr choices, to have our 
vrtLh ctofiormafele to his ; and our Hell, to be fet 
adrift by him, and Icfi: involved In the tcmpcft of 
our own defircs. 



He concludes with a view of the foclal virtuea, 
and after fome obfervations on the nature of men, 
and the duties of focicty. In recommending be- 
nevoicnoc lie obferves, ** That fociety puts u^ 
withm each other's reach^ and, by that means, if 
we are enemies, renders us mor^ dangerous to 
^ach ot}K:r, l&etwo arimes, which, at diftanca 
engage only with tniffile wesq^ons, sind^o not 
liavock and butcher each other tilLthcy come to 
clofe eE^gagement/* Such arc tiie effcfts of hatred 
and Hialice in thk world, fo as often to render 
the moft dSTmai folitude prefcrab^ to fociety • but 
the eSt&s of thcfc unfociable paffions muft be 

C c 2 much 
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much more horrible in the othei* worldi if they 
are not mortified here ) for whenever the fouls of 
men leave their bodies, they doubtlefs affociate 

with fpirits like themfelves ! ** they flock to birds 
of their own fjather/* and confoit themfelves with 
fuch feparate fpirits rs arc of their own genius and 
temper : For, befides, that bad fpirits are by the 

fews of the invifible world incorporated into one 
nation, fimilitude of difpofition is an attraction 
to aflbciation, malice naturalizes men for the 
kingdom of darknefs, and difqualifies them for 
the fociely of thfe blefled, and urges them to that 
infernal fociety of fpirits like themfelves. But, 
better were eternal folitudc in the moft defolated 
region of infinite fpace, better were the eteri^al 
preiTure of defpair, the neycr-dying corrofions of 
envy, and the flings of a confcience brooding 
over its eternal wounds, than the incefiant and 
horrible vexation of fuch a malignant confrater- 
nity ! for, though we, who are only fpeftators of 

corporeal 
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corporeal agency, cannot fee how fpirits afl: upon 
each other, yet there is no doubt but the plagues 
infli£ied by fpirits upon fpirijs, are as immediate 

as thofe inflifted by body upon body, * and fup- 
pofing that thefe can mutually aft upon each other, 
there is no doubt but they can communicate either 
^ pain or joy to each other in proportion to their 
power. What then can be expefted from a com- 
pany of malicious fpirits herding together, but a 

reciprocation of revenge, mifery and torment ! — 
Thefe mod cxquifite enjoyments here, have riferi 
from the exertions of fpite and malice j and the 

(hadowy folace of their torments below, muft arife 
from the fame direful gratification of mutual and 
implacable revenge. 



Here the fubjeft of this eternal quarrel is laid 
" when all who by evil counfels, wicked infmuar 

* Even here we (ee the eye can give pleafure or pain by imperc^p^ 
tible means :— A rmile chears the beholder^ and a frown evidently 
luirts him. 

tions, 
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tioiu, or pernicious examples, contributed to eac!i 
other's ruin, come to meet ; when their mutual 
mifery is fiiblimed by an inCitiaWc defire of ven- 
geance, Heavtos ! what a tremendous fituation ! 
how all their aggregate powers of mifchief, will 
be exerted in one relentlefs effort of n^utual venr 
geance !'* This one would tb^n^ is mifery cnQugh, 
but beiides this our religion teaches us to beUeye„ 
that they (h^^U he expded tp a^U the dreadful in-; 
fliftions of the firft apoftates from Heaven ; fpirits, 
who even now, when let loofe upon us, can un<- 

fold fuch fcencs of horror to our affirighted fancy, 
as oft' to drive us to madnefs, defpair, and iuU 
cide : What then muft be the confequence whexi 
we are wholly abandoned to them, and left the 
eternal viftims^ of their unfatcd malice I with what 
an hcllilh rage will they fly upQn pur guilty and 
timorous fouls, where there is fp much fuel for 
their injeded fparks of horror to take fire on! — 
As the indulgence of rancour and malice naturally 

drives 
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^drives lis to fuch malignant focicty — ^to guard 
agamft this in every page of the gofpel, the duty 
of love znd mutual charity is inculcated with the 
mofl: earned repetition. 



He neKt expatiates on the virtue of Juftice, and 
in (hewing what will be thq confequence hereafter 

of indulging an unrighteous temper. He obferves, 
that the mofl; barbarous and wicked focieties here, 
have fome remains of juflice and honour among 
them, fome fparjks of -confcience, which muft 
jEnake a ^eat difference between them, and the 
focicty of fuch fpirits as thofe, who were habituated 
to a£ts of injufliice, or fraud, mufl naturally feek 
to in the other world. Their dcfpair of ever be^ 
Ing reconciled to God, and their inveterate ma- 
lice againfl: him, and every thing good, mufl 
crafe every remaining trace of goodnefs out of 
their minds, and their whole converfation can be 
nothing elfe thai> an intergpurfc of opprefllon, 

treachery, 
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» 

treachery, and violence. The Devil is dcfcribed 

as the father of lies, and, regis ad exemplum^ all 
the miferable valTals qf his dark kingdom do aU 
imitate his example, and tread in his footfleps. 

Then, gracious Heaven ! what woeful fociety muft 
that be ! whf re all trull and confidence i? bar 
niflied, and every one (lands upon his guard, 
tortured with eternal vigilance of furrpunding 
mifchicfs ! where all their employment is diaboli- 
jcal fraud and circumvention, and their whol^ 
iludy to do and retaliate injuries ! 



To prevent the pflfefts pf this dangerous fpirit, 
when indulged, the fcripture recommends not 
only righteoufnefs in general, but truth, plainncfsjj 
ppenneft, and candour, as far as the innate trca-: 
chery of the world will admit. 

The confcquencc pf indulging a faflious or re- 
bellious fpirit is next defcribed: where, being 

chained 
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chained together by an adamantine fate, they conp 
fent, in this, and in this alone, to oppofe all good 
^cfigns, and do the moft mifchief they are able : 
So thajt their focicty is like the monftcr Scylla, 
whom the Poets fpeak of, whofe inferior parts 
WSTC a company of dogs who wer« continually 
fnarling and qqarrelling among themfelvcs, and 
yet were infeparable from each other, as bcmg all 
parts of the fame fubftance.-r: — With a forefight 
of thefe wretched confequences pf difuniqn, the 
gofpel precept is « to follow good will towards aU 

men." Then, after enlarging on ,the concord 

9f the faints above, he infifts on the neceiEty of 
" purging our minds of thofe froward and con- 
tentious humours, if we would wifla to be fit com- 
panions of their bleffed fpciety,?? 

With refpea to the virtues of obedience to fu- 
pcriors, and condefcenfion and gentlenefs to iafe- 
riors, and the confequences of their oppofitc vices, 

he 
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Ixe gires a dreadful pifturc of thofe tyrannical 
Tulcrs, and ungovernable fubjefts that the two 
parties will be divided into in the other world, 
where " rebels will naturally confort with rebels, 
^d tyrants with tyrants ; where all the fuperiors 
arc fierce and tyrannical, and all the inferiors 
perverfe and ftubbom ; where the rulers arc a 
company of Demons, that impofe nothing but 
grievairces and plagues, and thofe that obey are a 
fet of furly and untradable ilaves, that fubmit to 
nothing but what they are cpmpelled to by gric- 
i^ances and plagues — lathed into unfufferablc obe^.. 
dieiicc, and forced by pne torn^ent tq fijbmit to 
another." 



In his recommendatipn of the oppofitc virtues, 
there are fome traits of the doftrine of p^ffive ob*t 
dience, which, in the days of Scot, was often a 
tlieme of eloquence from the pulpit. He concludes 
the chapter with a detail of motives for the prac- 
tice 
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tice of the heavenly virtues from their fuitablcnefii 
to the chriftian character, and remarks what an 
idea the vices of a chriftian mufl: give a heathen, 
of our religion, from the inftance of the Indian, 
who, when he was told the cruel Spaniards went 
to Heaven, rather chofe the darkeft Hell than 
fuch diabolical company. The next motives he 
yrges are, tlje honoi(r of following the example, 
and treading in the fteps of the moft exalted na- 
ture, and the freedon^ we ^cc^uire by a life of vir- 
tue } for " in aftate of fin the free courfe of reafoit 
is interrupted by vice, and the free courfe of vice 
is rcftrained, in fome rcfpeft, by reafon, even in 
the moft abandoned j and wherever we go wc 
walk like prifoners, clogged by. the fhackles of 

ibame and fear/' In this cafe we muft rcfolvcf 

either to conquer our reafon, orourluft; if wc 
conquer the former, we acquire a liberty indeed, 
the liberty of Demons and of brutes j if we fub- 
due the latter, we acquire the frecdqm of men, 

and 
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and of angels ; and we iball move without check 
or confinement in a free and noble fphere, for we 
(hall be pleafed with what is wife and fit, and good 
without any curb or rcftraint, and be all life, all 
fpirit, all wing, in thp difcharg,e of our duty/- 

In expatiating on th^ plcafurcs of a virtuous 
life, he obferves, ** that whcrcj^s fenfual enjoyr 
ments are fliort ai^d tranfient, the heaven of a ra- 
tional creature confiik in the mofl intenfe and vi- 
goroiit exercifes of its rational faculties^ on the 
mofl fuitabic and convenient objed^. 



^^ As ill erpry aQ; of every virtue there is an 
impcrfeft union of the ibul with God, there muft 

^Ifo be fomc degree of the pleafure of heaven in 
the exercifc of every one of them ; and when by 
habit we have made the exercife of thofe virtues 
net only eafy but delightful, we fliall find ourfelve§ 
under the central force of heaven^ moft fweetly 

drawn 
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df kwn along by the powerful magnetifm of if 5 joy 
and plcafurC) and every aft of celcftial virtue will 
anticipate celcftial happinefs. Wherefore, as we 

love plcafure, which is the great invitation to afti* 
on, let us be perfuadcd, once for all, to make a 
thorough experiment of the heavenly life/* 

The fifth motive he infifts on is, the repofe at* 
tending a virtuous life ; where he reprefents vice 
as a diilocation of our mental faculties, a force 
put upon our natural deftination, a difcord in the 
original harmony of our nature, which he illut 
tfates by the following fimile : " If a mufical in- 
ftrument were a living thing, it would be fenfible 
that harmony is its proper ftate, and would abhor 
difcord and diflbnancy, as a thing preternatural to 
it ; fo, were our reafon alive within ns, our fouls, 
which were made unifons with the Deity, would 
be exquifitcly fenfible of thofe divine virtues 
wherein its confonancy confifts, as of that which 

• was 
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^was its proper ftate and native complexion ; for 
all her jarting faculties being tuned to the muficai 
laws of reafon, there would be a perfe^ harmony 
in her nature. 



The laft motive he mentions is the neceffity of 
a virtuous life to our enjoyment of heavenly hap- , 
pinefe,— ** Happinefs, (fays he) is a relative thmg, 
and in its very nature implies a mutual correipon^ 

dence between the objefts ci our happinefs, and 

the faculties that enjoy them. If the objefls of 
heavenly happinefs be not fuited to our faculties 
by habitual contemplation, or habitual exercife^ 
Aey cannot be obje^ of happinefs to tis* 



He goes even fo far as to fay, ^* that fliould the 

Deity infllft on vicious perfons no pofitive punifh- 

tnent, they mull from habitual depravation be for 

iever miferable; and what would a pardon fignify to 

a xnalefaQior who is dyingof tlieftoneorftranguary? 

juft 
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jufl as little would an abfolution from puniihment 
fignify to a depraved foul while it is fubjeQ: to a di- 
fcafethat preys upon its vitals. Heaven is the centre 
of all virtue, to which it naturally tends: Hell is the 
centre of all vice, to which it is carried by an ac- 
celerated motion; yet it is not fo much the place 
as the itate of mind that makes the difference, and 
would vice attempt to climb to Heaven, it would 
be beat back by the dreadful lightnings of it» 
glory,*' 



He concludes with a fpirited apoftrophe f o fuch 
as think that vice and happinefs are compatibley^ 
** What would fuch as you do in Heaven?— 
There are no wanton amours among thofe heavenly 
lovers, no rivers of wine among their rivers of 
pleafure to gratify your fenfuality, no parafites to 

flatter your pride, no miferies to feed your envy, 
no mtfchicfs to tickle yOur revenge — nothing 
but chafte and divine, pure and rational enjoy'*' 



laents.*' 



I (hall 
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1 Ihill only make one obfcrvation on tlic foi-c- 
going fyftcm^ that if it be well founded, it pre- 
cludes all thofe idle declamations on the abfurdity 

of lafting punilhments for temporal crimes, as it 
appears from this reprefentation that the punifh- 
ment arifes in a great degree from the acquired 
habit which muft lafl at leaft as long as the exift'* 
fmce of the criminal. 
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CANTO XXIV. 



Story of Zerbino and Isabella, 



XV E T I R E in time ! ajid difcngage your wings, 
Ye carelefs crew, that fink in Cupid's toils ! 
For bondage, lunacy, and death he brings. 
And oiF his nobler felf the lover fpoils ; 

Not all, like Roland's mind, the God embroils ; 
Yet, lefs or more, the unrefifted fpell 
Of reafon's aid the wretched youth beguiles. 
And whips, and draining cords, and darkened cell. 
The Maniac beft become, his moody rage to quelL 

D d 1 Fall 
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Full many a path divides the maze of love* 

Where wanders many a youth in varied pain. 
Pregnant with fate, the labyrinthine grove 
In fhameful bondage holds the fmitten train* 
One fees his fellow ftruggling with the chain. 

And laughs aloud, nor fsels the latent peft 
That thrids the nerve, and maddens in the brain i 
While on his friend with equal woes opprefs'd, 
*rhe poor Demoniac flings full many a dead-born jeft. 

m 

Once more, digreffive Mufe ! to Roland turn^ 
Where, all difarm'd and bare, the Maniac hies ; 
While rooted grqves his wild inc^rfion mourn. 

And echoing caves rebellow to his cries : 

» 

Far, far the breeze conveyM the craftting noife 
Of falling woods, that markMthe madman^s way^ 

The ftartlcd peafants fail, with pale furprifc. 
Led by their fins, or fate's rcfiftkfs fway. 
To that ill-omenM fpot, to view the fylvan fray. 

They 
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Irhey law, and inftant ifled, unknowing whertj 
V^ith terror Hind, but Roland faft purfuM, 
And feizM a wretch, the laggard of the war, 
And writhM his neck around, in ireful mood : 
Down drops the head ;— as from Pomona's woodj 
The ftrippling plucks the fruit with ready hand^ 
The heavy trunk he feizM, diftain^d with blobd^ 
And fcird two champions on the bloody ftrand, 
^he moft diftinguifh'd pair of all the ruftic band. 

The wifer jFew efcapM, aware of fatd 
Or chance, oi fav'ring Heav'n fecur'd their flighty 
For ROW their numVous drov&s the Maniac met^ 
And vents on them at large hii .wolfife fpitc, 
1 he cautious hinds efcap'd his fearching fight. 
In roofs concealed, for treefe deny'd their aid, * 
Their mattocks j fpades, and fhares, with culture 

bright, 
They left, around the fields, at random laid^ 
And fome the rock afcend, and fomc the lowly flied* 

Anon, 
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Anon, the maflacre commenc'd below5 
Where his dcfencelefs prey Orlando tore ! 
Down fell the Ox with foUtary blow. 
And butcher'd flocks diftain'd the field with gore. 

Fleet was the bounding flecd that fled before 

» 

The moon-ftruck man, who dealt perdition round. 
While now the woods, and now the plaintive fliorc 
Rebellowing wide, return d a mingled founds 
And bows and flings in vain difmifs*d the diftant 
wound* 



Aft^r afecond Engagement with the SHEPtlERDg, ihi 
Poet proceeds to de/cribe the Rout of Orlando* 



Ixi wild defpair the broken remnant fled. 
And Roland ran impetuous on the fpoil j 
Where the poor hinds in many an hrlmblc ihcd 
Their ruftic fliores coiiceard with annual toil j 

There, 
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Theit j weary with his chace of many a mUt^ 
Their fimplc cates reviv'd the famifli'd Knight : 

Acorns, the native produce of the foil. 
And f- bread, linconiciou^ yet of Vulcah*s mighty 
he fobnd, and ftrait devoured with ravenous delight* 



Hence o'er the jplaiiiS, infpirM with vigour new, 

The love-lorn fwain his horrid Hunt began ; 

And flocks^ and fwains, and wolves, a mingled 

crew, 

Before the friantic Lord tumultuous rail* 

Nor mountain goat efcapM, nor tim'rous fiiwilj 

^ And bfiftled boaris reludlant learned to yield : 
And oft', oh funny hill^ br level lawn 
He fpread his banquet on the bloody field. 

And want's importune call with life-warm bloQcl 
rcpeirdi 



f Dttughi 

Thus, 
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Thus, up and down he wander'd many a day^ 
And thro' the Gallic bounds inccflant ftray'd* 

At length a river ftoppM the Hero's way. 
With lofty bridge acrofs the current laid j 
A cloud-capt tow'r the fubjefl: plain furvey'd — 
—But Zerbih's fate recalls the wand'ring fong^ 

Who rode with Isabeul, his faithful maid. 
For many a league the dreary wafte along. 
When, lo ! a * Knight they faw, the difmal fliades 
among^ 



* This Knight was 0(lpn>o of Blfcay, to whom 2^erbtno, prinee 
of Caledonia, had entrufted the conveyance of the fair Ifabel from 
Spain, by fea, to France ; Odoric liad attcm|aed the honom: ttf his 
charge, at Tea, in vain, and renewing bis outrage on ihore, had been 
prevented by robbers, who ferzed the lady, andlcept her in confine* 
meat, till ihe was reCcued from them b^ Orlando.— Hence the at* 
tachment of Zerbino to Orlando.— —« After taking a fuitable revenge 
on the traitor, he goes in fearch of his benefa6^or, who, as heheard« 
was engaged in a perilous adventure in the foreil of Ardense, 



Three 
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Three days entire had Roland fwom t' attend. 
Deep in the gloomy grove f his Pagan foe : 
While j tracing every ftep, his gallant friend^ 
Thro' hill above, and winding vale below. 
Explored the wood, his deftiny tp know j 
And o'er the green his flying courfer trac'd. 
At length the warrior Ipy'd the fcene of v/oe j 
Where, like a hurricane, Orlando pafe'd. 
And checked the limpid ftream, and laid the arbour 

wafle* 

s 

Somewhat he faw that glimmer*d thro* the glade^ 

And, haft^ning to th^ fpot, a cuirafs found. 
And near, the crefted honours of his head, 
- By Almont worn of old, a Chief renown'd* 
1?leet Brigliadoro from the woods profound 
Was heard to neigh ; and foon the fteed wa» feen, 
His fplendid bridle trailing on the ground. 

The 

f Mandncardy who kad claimed Orlando's fword> and challenged 
him to decide the claim by combat. 
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tte tattcr'd furcoat ftrow'd the velvet greeft* 
Ot in loofe fragments hung the bending boUghs be* 
tweeiu 

Afar^ tlnftieath'd, his Durinddna ♦ lay i 
BcwildcrM in his gucfs, the warrior ftood ; 
No fign of gore the vand*rer*s ftcps betray, 
Nor mark of flaughtcr ftairi'd the cohfcidus wood* 
Fair I/abel her fate with fifars bedew'd, 
TTie reliques of the ihatchlefs man to fee ; 
But now a trembling fwain, who lately view'd 
From a fafe rock the fcenc of mifery, 
Acrofs the lawn was feen, with haggard looks to flee# 

He faw the Maniac fling his arms awdy. 
He faw him dorm the cots and chafe the fwains, 
And wafte the flocks with unrefifted fway, 
Pil'd in expiring heaps along the plains. 

The 



* The fvrord of DrUnde, 
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The Caledonian check'd his flowing reins^ 
The fad difafti'ous talc at large to hear ; 
And fcarce belief th* affrighted hind obtains^ 

So like, a dream it touchM the trembling car, 
*TilLcertain figns he (aw, the fliephcrd's faith to cl(af. 

Then from his fteed the weeping Knight defcends. 
The trophies of his friend to bear away ; 
Fair Ifabel her gen'rous Lord attends, < 

Where all around his arms at tandom lay^ &c« 



Then gathering in a heap the ihining fpoil, 
Zerbino on a pine the trophy hung ; 
And, to fecure the venerable pile. 
This verfe he graved the polifli'd rind along : 
** ^hefe dazTiling arnis to Almonfsfon belong j 
Obferve^ andpafsy nor tQUcb the dreadful mail!'* 
This rite perform'd, to horfe the Hero fprung ; 
But mounted fcarce, when, from the winding vale^ 
Fierce Mandricand 'W2ls feen the funny hill to fcale. '"^it 
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I'he trophy foon the Tartar Lord bcheyj 
And alk'd the mcajiing of the myftic fliow ; 
But when the Prince Orlando^ name reveaPd^ 
To Durindand fprung the pagan foe. 
And reachM the falchion where it hung below. 
And " Thus I dare to fei^e my own, (he cry*d :) 
To He^lor't gift my bold forefathers owt 
The matchlefs l^^on that grac'd my father's fide ! 
Till Roland\ ruffian hand the fhining belt unty'di 

but fearing now his plunder to maintain 

By arms, he left the long-contcfted prize. 

And flies, a feeming maniac, o'er the plain : 

There let him ban his ftars, and threat the Ikies } 

Bui me, like him, the world might thi^ unwife^ 

If now my property I left behind.** 

*« Withhold thy hand, (the Caledonian cries) 

Nor thiidc ib eafy thias the prize to find." 

Both draw^ and both advance, and (ban the battle 

foin'd. 

Orlando*^ 



'sfT 



Orlando^ bickering blade the Tartar drew, 
And Zerhin nimbly fhun*d the mortal blow j 
Around their heads the flaming falchions flew. 
And rocks and woods refounded blow for blow j 

Orlando*^ blade difmifsM to fljades below 
A foul, where'er its edge defcended right ; 
■And well the Caledonian feeniM to know 
Keen Durindana^ fell decifive might, 
For ftill he fhunn'd the ftroke, and wheel'd tcx 
left j^nd right^ 

Fleet as a mountain roc^ his flced obeyM 

His Matter's will, fwift bounding here and there ; 

Or, like an hound, fagacious thro' the glade. 

That bays the bridled boar, with horrent hair. 
The churning boar provakes the fight afar. 
And aims with fliarpen'd tuflcs a fidelong wound* 
Thus young Zerbim fhuns the florm of war. 
Evading oft the blow* with nimble boundj^ 
And wards and ftrikes at once, and fliifts his dan-? 
g'rous ground* Like 
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Like tempefts, eddying on the diftant plain, 
Between two bofom d hills with whirlwind fway^ 

When gufty march upturns the bellowing main^ 
And bending woods the furious blaft obey : 
Rebellious now, they dare the windy fray^ 
And now their ftraining boughs falute the foil \ 

Thus Zerbin hardly kept hi^ foe 2X bay : 
, His generous ftccd, o'erfpent with conftant toil, 
Could fcarce y^ith vonte4 fpe§d the raging Tartar foil. 

At laft, a downright blow his flioulder fmote, 
And plate and mail defend their Lord no more. 
Thro* faddle-bow, and trappings richly wrought, 
Orlando's fated blade refiftlcfs (hore : 
But Zerbin faw the coming ftroke before, 
Elfe thro' his mangled fide the fteel had pafs'd i 
It raz'd the fkin, and fluic'd the purple gore ; 
The ruddy flain his polifh'd arms defac'd, 
Adawn his manly limbs defcending from his waift. 

As 
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As I have feen the hand that chains my heart 
With purple grain the filv'ry warp divide^ 
And beautify the web with matchlefs art : 

# 

Thu§ ftain'd the trickling gore his ivory jQdej 
The trickling gore alarm'd his beauteous bride. 
Who fhriekM aloud the purple ftream to fee. 

The Prince, with rage infpir'd, a^d martial pride. 
And inborn worth, and hope of vidory. 

Returned the blow^ and ftruck the Tartar to his knee. 

But oh ! the Pagan far his foe c^cceird 
In manly ftrei^gth, and hcav'nly tempered mail i 
Tho* ftunn'd, his haughty head he foon upheld ; 
And " See, he cry'd, whofe arms can bcft repel 
The biting ftecl !'* — ^Then aim*d a j^Iow fo well, 
That helm and corflet both it feem'd to mow. 
Zerbino raisM his buckler to repel 
The mortal ftrokej — his fliield received the blow, 
Down came the horrid blade, and cleft his buckler 

through. 

Be 
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He droj^M the targe, and rais'd his vengeful blade. 
And rainM on He&or*s mail a dorm of blows : 
The Phrygbn mail, which ne'er its I^ord betray'd , 
Nor dint of arms, nor fign of battle fhews. 
But where Mandlrica&d ftirikes:, the. joints unclofe. 
And (hield and corflet ftrew the bloody ground. 
Tet, as his vigour fails^ his courage grows. 
And dill unconfcious of his^ ftreamlng wound 
He flood, ereO: and bold, nor yet hh weaknefe owa'd^ 

Fair Isabella faw impending fate; 

She faw — and terror froze the vital blood : 
Then fhrieking ran^ where f Dotralic e lat. 
And clung around her knees^ with fear fubdu*d ; 
And, while her eyes diftiird a briny flood, 
** Oh ! part ! fhe cry'd, in mercy part the fray !** 
The nymph obey'd, and calm'd the angry mood 
Of the ftem King, exulting o'er his prey, 
And Caledonia's Lord rcfign'd the doubtful day. 

-f The miftrefi of Mandricard. 

ViTith 
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With inborn grief confumM, the generous youth 
The lofs of Du RIND AN for ever waiPd, 
Nor time nor place his rankling mind could fopthc. 
O'er ebbing rage the tide of woe prcvail'd. 

And now his inward pangs, but ill conceal'd. 
Aided his wounds the warrior's ftrcngth to wafte. 
And ev'ry hour his native vigour failM ; 
Till life itfelf began to ebb at laft, 
And down befidc a fpring his languid limbs he caft. 

Down by his fide the melancholy maid 
Lamenting funk, to hope and comfort loft. 
Unknowing where to find a § Leech's aid. 
Nor city near, nor habitable poft 

She knew, o'er all the defolated coaft ; 
And oft* of Heav'n and fortune flie complain'd. 
And " Why ! oh ! why, fhe cryM, ye heav'nlyhoft. 
Could not the fwallowing ftorm my forrows end. 
Why thus to tenfold woe my weary life extend ?" 

§Phyrician. 

Vol. II. E e The 



C 4i8 D 

The dying lover rais'd his languid look. 
Deeply conccrn'd her piercing plaint to hear : 

He mark'd her woe, with keener torture ftruck 
Than e'er he felt from hoftile fword or fpear. 

** So let my mem'ry live for ever dear 

In that lovM breaft, the dying youth reply 'd. 

As deep it wounds my heart to leave you here 

In this lone wildernefs, without a guide, 

m 

In folitary woe to trace the defert wide. 

Had cruel fate allpwM me to expire 

Where chriflian hand the fun'ral rite could pay j 

Thus, thus to die were Zerbin's laft defire. 

And on your bofom breathe his foul away ! 

— Muft I then leave my Isabel to ftray 

Where favage wolves, and men more favageroam ? 

Thofc looks, thofe eyes, that fend a dewy ray, 

Thofe lips I laft atteu, your doubtful doom. 

Shall vex my wandering foul beyond the peaceful 

tomb." 

Her 
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Her lips to his the lovely maid.declin'd, 

r 

And wafli'd his clay-cold cheek with burfting woe. 
Like fome fweet drooping flowret left behind. 

The cruel rigours of the north to know. 
" Was this your love, to fcek the fhades below. 
And leave me here ? return'd the weeping maid : 
Th«n hear your Isabella's lateft vow 
Never to leave your fide, alive or dead, 
But follow to the grave, or Heirs profounder (hade. 

Our fouls (hall take an undivided flight, 
For grief, or mortal ftcel, (hall end my days j 
Together (hall we feek the realms of light. 
And yon' empyrean plains together trace : 
Some honeft fwain, that finds the fatal place, 
Shall give our mouldering bones a conunon grave." 
And now the fatal moment came apace. 
Her quiv'ring lips his lateft breath receive. 
While thus her laft farewell the dying Hero gave. 

E e 1 " Now 
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" Now by our common vows, my love, forbear ! 
By that ftrong love that led you o'er the main ; 
Yet for a while confent your woes to bear, 
And for my fake the load of life fuftain. 
Shall no faint trace of Zerbin's love remain ? 
Forbid it, Heav*n ! — and think ! defponding maid, 
How from the ftormy fea, and favage train. 
You lately 'fcapM by mighty Roland's aid. 
By Heav'n's protefting hand thro' various dangers 
led." 



The reft was loft, for o'er his languid eyes 
The hand of Fate her fable curtain flung. 
A laft, faint gleam, the lamp of life fupplies ; 
While o'er him Isabel in anguifli hung. 
But when (he faw her lover ftretch'd along 

Lifelefs and cold, fhe gave her forrows way. 
And fcrcam'd fo loud, that dale and thicket rung, 
And rocks and woods return'd the doleful lay, 
And oft' her goUen locks fhe rent in rage away. 

At 
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At laft, the lover's fword fhe chanc'd to fpy. 
And. drew, with dire intent the fatal blade ; — 
But now, returning from a fountain nigh, 
A Hermit old the frantic deed furveyM, 
And inftant ran, and feiz'd the furious maid. 
And drove with healing words to footh her pain ! 

And much the holy man devoutly prayM 
That gracious Heaven would calm her madding 
brain. 
And curb her fwclling woe with Reafon's gentle rein. 

And many an holy text the fage apply'd. 
And talk'd of trials fad in days of old. 

The world's delufive fcenes, the fall of pride. 
And Heav*n's unfailing faith the Hermit told. 
His words at length her madding .mind control'd, 
And raised to Heav'n her difencumber'd thought : 
Yet the lov'd image kept its fecret hold 
In her warm breaft, by art ccleftial wrought. 
Nor would flie leave his corfc on th^t deferted fpot. 

Ther 
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Then with the Hermit's aid her Lord's remains 

On his own fteed fhe plac'd, a mournful weighty 
And journey'd o'er the dcfolatcd plains, 

To the fair confines of Marjilea*% ftate : 

There^ the fweet maid that mourn'd her lifclefs 

mate» 
He meant to fettle in a Convent near. 
Then, better to convey the mortal freight, 
The friendly Sage procured a fun'ral bier. 
And coffin, fmearM with pitch, to hold his reliqucs 

dear, &c. 



The Poet then proceeds to tell how the Princeji 
Dor ALICE, who had been betrothed to Rhodomont, 
Prince of Sarza, was carried off by Mandri- 
CARD, King of Tartarj : How Rhodomont at^ 
tempted to recover the Lady: When after a long 
and fruitlefs Contention^ they refolved to abide by 
the eledion of the Princefs^.j^hoj to the ajionijhment 

of 



\ 
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of her jirji hvevy chofe tht fecond. — — The difap- 
pointed Hero^ like Achilles, ledvfs the Camp in 
a rage^ and fixes his habitation in a folitary fpot 
near Marseilles. 



Here penfivc as J he flood, at clofe of day. 
And all his anguifh rofe afreih to mind. 
He faw a pair along the public way, 
A maid before, a rev'rcnd man behind; 
Lovely (he feem'd, tho* all to grief refignM : 
And on a fumpter fteed an herfe they bore, 
Jn fable clad, which flowly feemM to wind 
In fun'ral pomp the verdant champaign o'er 
Zerbino's mournful bier, who fell on Senna's 
fhore. 

Taught by the hoary JSage, his weeping mate 
To Heav'n refolv'd her future life to vow j 
And now her lover brought in fun'ral ftate 



X Rbodomoit, 
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ITie hallowM rites of burial to beftow : 
Her fine difhevelPd hair, and looks of woe, 
Her eyes fuflfus'd with tears and heaving breaftj^ 
Caus'd the proud heart of Rhodomont to glow. 
And rais'd new motions in the Pagan's bread. 
For in her Ipvdy form the Graces fhone qonfeft. 



But vengeance foon affuag'd the rifing flame. 
And memVy of the wrongs from woman borne ; 
Wrongs, which he vow*d to pay with double 

Ihame, 
On all the fex of Doralifah fcorn, 
A proper objed fcem'd the maid forlorn. 
With frefli purfuit his former flame to quelK 
Inly he glowed, to fee the Damfel mourn. 
And hafl:en'd down to meet her in the vale. 
Then foon with foothing words began his am'rous 

tale. 

A looH 
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A look of, fraooth deceit his heart conceal d. 
And much he prayM the Damfcrs fate to hear : 
A train of varied woes the maid reveal' d ; 
How, torn by fate from all (he held moft dear. 
She meant, in fome fequefter'd abbey near. 
In piety ^nd peace her days to end: 
Theme of derifion to the godlefs Peer ! 
Who ne^er was known his ftubborn knees to bend. 
Or to the hegiv'nly throne an orifon to fcnd^ 



And much he blam'd the profanation vilc. 
Such beauty in a Nunn'ry to entomb 1 
Like Mifer old, that hides his (hining fpoil 
From human ufe in fome fequefter'd gloom. 
^' The favage race to manacles we doom. 
Not lambs, whofe gentle kind cncreafe our fold. 
Thus he began the Tutor to aflumc : 
But the grey Saint, in aid of virtue bold. 
With godly reprimand his rifing flame controU'd. 
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The Hermit lavifliM all his facrcd ftorc. 
And fprcad the banquet of the foul in vain ; 
Perverfe of taftc, he fcorn'd his temperate lore. 
Like fomc proud ftced, rebellious to the rein : 
Yet ftill the Preacher ply'd the word amain ; 
'Till Rhodomont at laft, with fury ftung, 
Th' Apoftle took, and da(h*d him on the plain,— 
But now 'tis time to end my tedious fong. 
For Hefper lights his lamp, and leads the ftars along. 



CANTO 
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CANTO XXIX. 



Nor 



blows nor threats the holy man could 

move. 
Nor foothing pray*rs, to leave his Ward behind : 
No more with words the haughty Pagan drove ; 
But in his rcvVend beard his hand entwin'd. 
Nor left a lock of all he feiz'd behind ! 
Nor yet content, the trembling caitiflF caught. 
And fwung him round and round, with fury blind ; 
Then launched in air the man without a fault, 
Whofe breathlefs corfe, they telj, thts neighboring 

Acean fought J 

And, 
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And, dafh'd againfl a rock, diftain'd the Hood 
With battered brains and confecrated gore ! 
But others fay, an heav'nly angel ftood 
To break his fall, and thence the viftim bore. 
A third reports, he fought the diftant fliorc. 

With oary arms ; but funk, by labour fpent ! — 
The wand'ring Mufe purfues his flight no more. 
But turns to fing the Pagan's fell intent. 
Who thro' the whiftling air his teafing Tutor fent. 

Then turning to the Maid with mild regard, 
(The Maid who fate in monumental woe !) 
Nor pray'rs nor blandifliments the Xover fpar* d. 
To teach her icy heart like his to glow : — 
*' My Life ! my Soul ! a pitying glance beftow 
,On him, whofe life on ev*ry look depends ; 

From you his hopes, from you his comforts flow, 
Swift thro' his foul the gliding dart defcends !** 
Thus ev'ry common-place of love the Pagan blends. 

No 
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No fign of violence the Lover ftiow'd ; 

For love had taught by gentlenefs to gain 
The Maid's confent, in gen'rous gift beftow'd. 

Not by brute force compell'd, or won with pain : 
And, tho' he long'd the lovely fruit to gain. 
Yet much he feared the tender tree to wound ; 

But thought by flow degrees her mind to train. 
While flie, who fear'd her virgin fame to wound. 
To ev*ry quarter turn'd her anxious thoughts around. 

With mortal fteel her purity to fave 
She firft refolv'd; and thus to keep her faith. 
And fink unfpotted to her filent grave. 
True to her murther'd Lord, in life and death. 
Who in her fnowy arms refign'd his breath, 
And heard her vows of everlafl:ing truth. 
And now fhc fpy'd the Pagan's rifing wrath, 
Who faw his arts how vain her foul to foothe, 
Fir'd with her virgin charms and rofy blooming youth. 

At 
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At laft her anxious thought a projca form'd. 
To turn his violating rage away* 
And now the Knight, to am'rous frenzy warmM, 
Forgot to foothc, and prefs'd to feize his prey. — 
She interpo^'d, with tim'rous fweet delay* 
^ Hear ! if you hold your life and honour dear ! 
A noble gift your continence Ihall pay 
(If to my pray'r you lend a patient ear) 
Above the fleeting joys of female beauty dear ! 

A thoufand willing Dames may crown your love. 
And foothe the foul with tranfitory joy ; 
But mine arc joys the fleeting blifs above. 
Which few befides can give, and none deftroy : 
An herb I know, in yonder foreft nigh. 
Which, boil'd in bitter rue and ivy-juice. 

Then o'er the flame of cyprefs left to fry. 
And prefe'd by maids, a liquor fhall produce. 
O'er all the Sylvan kind of moll diflinguifh'd ufc. 

It 



It favcs, from biting fteel and burning flame. 
The man that thrice anoints his body round, 

m 

For one revolving moon in fields of fame : 
Then deadly fteel regains its'pow'r to wound 
'Till once again the fov'reigri bath is found. 
And once again the magic juice apply 'd. 
For this I pledge myfclf, in promife bound 
This day the wondrous liquor to provide, 
A gift beyond the fway of Europe's kingdoms wide. 

I alk your plighted faith, the fole return. 
Neither by word nor deed to wound my fame/* 
Th' impatient Saracen began to bum 
The charm to know, and fatisfy'd the Dame 
With folemri oaths, by ev'ry dreadful name* 
Nor longer meant the facrament to keep. 
Than, proof t9 biting fteel and burning flame. 
He found the magic bath his members fteep. 
But in liis mind concealed his cruel purpofe deep. 

For 
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For angel, faint, or God, he valu'd not! 
For lies renown 'd beyond the Punic race ! 
And with repeated oaths the Virgin brought 
On him her feeming confidence to place : 
Then Isabel explor'd the lonely maze. 
The plant of fteel- defying pow'r to find ; 
Nor fail'd the Algerine her fteps to trace. 
In mute attendance following clofe behind ; 
And many an herb beheld, from Mother Earth dif- 
join'd. 

Of fome the root, of fome the ftem {he brought. 
And to the Pagan's cell returned in hafte : 
Then this unequal'd maid of flainlefs thought. 

High o*er the Cyprcfs flame her cauldron plac*d. 
And all the live-long night the liquor prcft 

• With virgin hands, 'till Fhofphor woke the day. 
The wakeful Prince, obfervant of his Gueft, 
Her evVy motion watch'd with keen furvey, 

'Till now the ftars began to fliine with blunted ray. 

But 



But, Idng compellM to watch the raging flanie; 
A burning thifft had feiz'd the Pagan Knight! 
He caird his menial crew— the fervarits came 
And fobn began the feacchanalian rite ! 
He fat,, and quafFM with ever new delight^ 
Scorning tHe * fober laws of Lybia^s Ihore^ 
Two cafks of gen'rous Rhodfs^ the prize of fight^ 
The Algerine exhaufted of their llore. 
Nor prized the cup beyond that blooming H£B£ bore* 

Aad larger eu j>s he call'd, and larger ftiil^ 
And fent among his flaves the mantling bowli 
The ilaves exhauft the bowl, and i^iftant fill 
^Till cell aiid table feem^d around to roJ* 
Themaid^ obfelETant of his maddening foul> 
Her canMron cdoFd, and thus befpoke the jPeer J 
*^ My Lord ! the fpell is fixM, entire and whole^ 
And foon the fall effea 'my faith fliall clear^ 
I'^or I itiyfelf ptopofe the trial firft to bear^ 

^ Hz* of Mahometaniria. 

-Yol.il Ff Your 
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Your eyes fliall witnefs to the daring deed. 
Your ftrong decifive hand fliall judge the truth; 
The fovVeign juice of this decodted weed 
Shall fmear my yielding neck and bofom fmooth : 
Then let no female toijch of pity foothe 
Your manly breaft, but draw your vengeful blade. 
And try its edge on me ! devoid of ruth. 
Thus be the virtue of the fpell effayM, 
If yet its power can fave a pure unfpotted maid.'* 



She bath'd her lovely neck, and bent it low ; 
The thoughtlefs Saracen his faulchion drew, , 
Heady with wine, and aim*d a mortal blow. 
From her fair neck the head afunder flew, 
Dafliing the walls around with purple dew ; 
And thrice aloft the gory vifage fprung. 
And thrice diftindtly called her lover true. 
The partner of her foul, with trembling tongue ; 
And on her dying lips the name of Zerbin hung. 



Peace 
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Peace to her foul ! that found a way fo rare 
To fave from'taint her pure unfuUied name ; 
That kept her chaftity with cautious care. 
An Hermit virtue now, of flender fame :• 
So may the favoured Tufcan Mufe proclaim 
The bright example down from age to age ; 
A« here I vow to fing the pecrlcfs dame^ 
And deck with ev'ry charm the glowing page^ 

For centuries to come her lifters to engage^ 

Go, take thy feat, tlje heavenly choirs amoiig^ 
But leave thy virtues to the world below. 
Already ! hark ! begins the choral fong, 

And love ccleftial wears a warmer glow % 
*^ A brighter wreath on Isabel, bcftow I 
A voice proclaim'd, " than Roman Lucr^ce v^^ore^ 
And future Isabels a rank fhall know 
Above their fex from Gatd to Indians flioi^e, 
A breed of matchlcfs minds on earth unknown befotc, 

F f £fc immortal 
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Immortal Poeans on thy name fliall wait 
From Calpe's wcftern cliffs to Indus bar. 
And future Bards prolong thy deathlefs date 

ft 

Beyon4 the limits of a mortal fair ; 
1 he maids of Helicon their lutes prepare. 
And Echo propagates the name around. 
Thro* Pindus* wafted on the trembling air, 
Aiid ftcep Parnaflian cliffs return the found. 
While Phoebus jdins the theme, and fings the 
glorious wound." 

Such mufic charmed the air, and balanced main. 
Which, calm as death, the heavenly fummons 

heard : 
The op'ning (ky rcviv'd the pomp again. 
And Isabel before her love appeared. 
An Angel now, from grofs contagion clcar'd 
Of this fad foil, where now the Pagan lay 
New from his wine, in virgin flaughter fmear'd. 
And found his dire miftake,; and cursM the day 
That to his horrid hands feduc*d the lovely prey. 

At 
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At hift he fwore to niake her mcm'ry live. 
And purge hit crime with offerings to her ihadc : 
Then on a tomb he bade her fame furvive, 
And to hef name a dedication made 
Of thofe fad walk that faw the reeking blade ; 
Nniiibers the Knight employM to raife the frame, 
And fome for love, for terror fome obcyM, 
And foon the quarryM cliffs together came. 
And built the wondrous mafs,^' a work of dcathlcis 
name. 

Twice fifty feet in front the marble mound 
Enclos'd the folemn tomb, and chapel fair, 
Like AiUAN's mole on Tiber's ftrcam renown-'d, 
And- near, a turret rais'd its head in ait, 
Acrofs the ftream he buiU a bridge with care. 
Where two encomit'ring fteeds could hardly pafs. 
Narrow and fteep, it feem'd to menace war. 
And ftrodc the furge with formidable grace. 
Nor wall,, nor palifadc,, enclos'd the. dang'rousfpacc. 

On 

A 
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On this portentous bridge he meant to meet 
Whatever champion dar'd the pafs totry. 
And fend the warrior and his fteed to fleet 
Down the deep flood that fwcpt his caflle by : 
Their fhining arms he fwore to hang on high 
A thoufandflbields at leaft, to foothe her ghoft. 
Now ten revolving funs had walk*d the flcy. 
And now the bridge complete the river crofs'd. 
And the high-ftationM watch furvcy'd the ample 
coaft. 



The folemn tomb had hardly reach'd it& height, 

' - ■ - » 

Yet overlooked at large the profpeft near. 
A founding bugle told, if any Knight 
Approached the dangVous pafs to break a fpear. 
Then from the cafl:le came the raging Peer, 
With lance in refl:, to dare the doubtful fray : 
The Humbling courier cofl: his rider dear. 

For one untoward flep would turn the day. 
And fend them down the ftream together fwept away. 

If 
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If to the weftcrn fliore a ftranger came, 
The eaftcrn fide the Pagan warrior held : 
Still on the bridge to clofe the bloody game. 
Nor ever deign'd to give an ampler field : 
His falling foe the Algerin^ compeU'd, 
To quaflF at large the cool and temp'rate flood, 
For that Circsean draught, that late impcircj 
His cruel hand to fhed a virgin's blood. 
As that baptifmal rite could eafe his inward load. 

Fool ! to fuppofe the furge co(ild wafli away 
The bloody orgies of the venom'd bowl ! 
Yet many a Knight who fought the dubious fray 
By turns were fent adown the flood to roll. 

For there the way from Italy to Gaul 
Diredly led the Cavaliers along ; 
And more, impellM by native worth of foul 
Met on the bloody pafs thefon of wrong. 
From that difaftrous bridge by turns at diftancc flung. 

Their 
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Their name and arms behind the Lybians left^ 
Sufpended high o'er Isabella's grave j 
But liberty and life, a dearer gift. 
The gallant Pagan to his brethren gave,i. 

His chriftian foes he fent acrofs the wave: 

• . ■ ■ 

To fam'd Arzilis' ftrand, a captive train :: 
But fortune fent a bolder foe to braye 
The haughty Lord, that rul'd the wide domain j 
Roland, the moon-ftruck man Aat fcowerM thQ 

ample plain. 

By chance or fate the noble Maniac fed. 
Beheld the unfinilhM walls and rifmg tow'rs > 
Juft then, in horrid ftcel completely clad 
The Pagan flood, and markM the niadman's courfe. 
Who leapt the ftony fence with matchlfefs force ; 
Yet ere the bridge he gain*d, the warder cry'd, 
*^ Hence on thy life ! for no fuch mountain boors 
The pafs was meant, but knights in danger tryM 
'V^hpknow with deadly fteel thq^ quarrel to decide/*' 

The 
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The love-lorn wretch by moody madnefs ftung^, 
Regardlefs of his threat, fecur'd the pafs, 
Fir'd at the bolil attempt, the fan of wrong 
Refolv'd at once to check the foul difgrace, 
And pu{h the Maniac from the narrow fpace. 
In the d.ecp ftream his arrogance to cool j 
Nor dream'd, a naked groom would dare to face 
His valorous arm, renownM from pole to pole. 
Which many a Knight had ient adown the flood to rolL 

Juft then the Pagan faw a Damfel fair, 
Who to the bloody bridge her palfrey prcfe'd ; 
Sweet Hvrdelefe^ that fought, in fad defpair. 
Her gallant Brandimart from eaft to weft ; 
Nor knew that now he lay, by fiege opprcfs'd. 
In Paris' walls, with Galjas fons of fame ! 
She faw the ftruggling warriors breafl to brcaft, 
Full well Ihe knew Orlayido^ giant fran\pj 
And flood with anxious eye to mark the manly game. 



At 
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At once his naked majefty (he knew^ 

But wonder'd much to fee his moon-flruck rage. 

The grappling warriors now the fight renew. 
And bend alternate o'er the fearful edge j 

' The Pagan ftorm'd to find an Ideot wage 
Such equal war, and foil a pradUs'd knight : 
And now he tries at vantage to engage 
His foe, by open force, or fecrct ileight ; 

And twifts him to the left:, and bends him to the right. 

Again, he thought Orlando* s weight to heave 
With manly might, and o'er the ramparts throw ; 
Or with fupplanting foot to foil the chief. 
Like a chaft boar that feels his fury glow, 
Againft the tree from which he fell below, 
A.nd ftrivcs with fruitlefs rage to rend the bole. 
Thus RocTmont ftrovc to foil his moon-ftruck foe. 
While Roland^ ftrong of han'd, biit weak of foul. 
The j)anting Pagan held beneath his ftcrn control. 

Bereft 
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Bereft of fenfc, but terrible in might, 
backward he leapt, and drew his foe, along ; 
The flafliing waves received their double weight. 
And round the plaintive fhorcs the rumour rung ; 
Faft to the ihore the naked madman fprung. 
For well hrs oary arms he knew to ply ; 
But Rhod^7nont toiPd the daftiing waves among, 
Clofe-armM, and hardly gain'd the harbour nigUj 
While Roland fped away, and fcorn'd his victory, 

Carelcfs alike of obloquy or fame, 

He hurried on, nor caft a loolc behind j 

While prying round, to fpy her lover's name. 

Or broidcr'd mantle waving in the wind. 
Sweet Hordelifa. fearch'd in vain to find 

Her hufband's arms on Ifabcllah tomb ; 
Nor, tho' in vain, the anxious fearch declih*dj> 
And doubtful ftill of Brandemartes doo^i. 
Her gallant hulband fought from Normandy to Rome,^ 

Twerc 
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^were madnefs like bis own the flights to tell 

Of that fantaftic Knight, in order due. 

And with his countlefs freaks my fong to fwell ; 

* But fome Til thence fcleft, a fimple few, 
That bear the genuine mark, authentic, true : 
And firft I'll give Pyrenit pafs to fame ; 
Eut firft, an horrid line of death he drew. 
From cKme to cfime, till to the bounds he came, 

Which Arragon divide from Galliots nobler name. 

Still tow'rd the fctting fun he bent his flight, 

'Till to a lofty reck he came at hft, 

Tliat o*er the valley frown*d, as black as night. 

In ruin pendent o'er the dreary wafte ; 
Juft then, a ruftic pair the valley paft. 
And flowly urg'd a loaded afs along : 
The lunatic they iaw ; and called in hafte, 
" Idcpt ! be gone, or dread, the fmarting thong, 
How dar'ft thou crofs our way, thofe rugged rocks 

He 



I 
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He atifwerM not, but raisM his foot in air. 
And inftant fpurn'd away the burdened beafl:^ 
Devious he flew, till, on a hill afar. 
He perch'd, like timVous dove by falcon prefs'd* 
Then on the youths he ran, a pair unblefly , 
With luck beyond his hope, the foretfioft fell 
Ten fathoms down, and fcap'd the raging peft ! 
Tho' torn with briars that UnM the rocky dell. 
Yet much he prais'd the faints that fpcd his flight 
fo well! 

The youngeft ftrove a pointed rock to climb. 
And fcrambled to the top with all his might ; 
But, ere his hands could touch the top fublime. 
His heels were feiz*d behind by Jimonft knight! 
Who rais'd the wretch aloft, with ftern delight,. 
And rent, with gloomy joy,- his trunk in twain ; 
As for a falcon, tirM with lengthened flight. 
His Lord divides a pullet, or a crane, 
Its.entrails, for the bird, a favVy treat to gain. 

Himfelf 
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Himfclf the wondrous tale to ^urpin told, 

■ 

Turf in the Sage, who gave the deed to fame* 
Now down the hill the lucky brother roU'd j 

• • 

And now aloft he Teiz'd the panting Game ! 
Then to Hefperia*^ bounds the Rover came, 

- Down from Pyrene^ like a fweeping ftprm, 
Sending from realm to realm his dreaded name ; 
To diftant Calpe ran the long alarm, 

And Arragon beheld her fliorc with flaughter warm ! 

There, as at eve, h^ meant his limbs to lay. 
And reft awhile beneath the cooling fhade ; 
Difaftrous chance ! — along the fatal way, 
Angelica*^ with young Medoro led. 
His blooming Rival, and the faithlefs Maid, 
"Who from the Gallic bounds their way purfu'd, 
Th' unconfcious Fair approach'd the fecret fliade. 
And, flretch'd along the fend her Lover vlew'd! 
In fight, a Savage Man! whp roam*d the neigh- 

bVing wood. 

For 

• The Miftrcfii ©f Oiland*. 
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For ftill beneath the burning eye of Noon 
Naked he ran, fince firft his frenzy grew. 
Led by the mazes of the wand'ring moon ! 

And now his fkin had changM its native hue, 

> 

For duiky brown, that marks the funny crew 
In Mauritania's fhores, or Niger's ftrand j 

Or where Ammonian Jove c6mmands the view 

Of unprolific plains and barren fands. 

Or where proud Nilus fweeps acrofs the fmiling lands. 

Gaunt were his looks, his eyes with hollow ftare. 
Deep, deep within the burning fockets roU'd : 
Like Gorgon's creft, or ftern Aledo's hair. 
His tempeft-bcaten locks ered, and bold. 
With horrid fhade his temples feem'd to fold j 
His beard the reft concealed, a black difguife: 
Cathaia's Princefs ftiudder'd to behold 

m 

His looks, and fprung away with wild furprize. 
Shrieking for inftant aid with agonizing cries. 



The 
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The Maniac ftartcd from his humble bed. 
And fpruhg t<3 fcize the lovely panting prey ; 
Tho* ev'ry trace o( love had left his head 
By long oblivious itiadnefs razM away ; 
She, like a fawn, that fears the quivVing fpray. 
He, with a tyger's fpeed, purfu'd behind. 
Medoro mark'd the chace, with wild difmayy 
And with his falchion bare, the madman join'd^ 
Aiming to lop his head, as down the wretch declined* 



The blow tebounded from his charmed hid^^ 
His chartned hide, by fate fecur'd from wound* 
Orlando felt the fliock, iand turn'd afide^ 
Then rais'd a fift, which iie'er an equal owiiM, 
And ftruck his fteed, and feU'd him to the ground ; 
The gcn'rous courfer fpurn'd iand groaned his laft. 
Medoro left his fteed with nimble bound ; 
But that wild Maniac, heedlefs in his hafte^ 
0*erftcpt the vanquiih'd Knight, and the fair JfiaH. 

cbas'd* 

The 
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The fhrieking Lady urgM her ftecd along 

By thfc fmooth margin of the level fhore. 
Vain was the bloody fpur, the fmarting thong. 
The Savage Man had quaffed her ftreaming gore I 
But now her ring, an aid unthought before. 
She caird to mind, and to her lips applyM : — 
The Lunatic beheld her face no more ! 
So well the Ring preferv*d its pow'r to hide ; 
But, as !he raised her hand, flie flipt her foot afide. 

Whether by fear or hafte, her feet (he loft, 
Juft as fhe difappear'd and backward fell ! 
Perhaps her ftumbling' fteed his legs had crofs'd. 
Or this, or that. Til not prefume to tell ! 
A moment later had (he try'd the fpell. 
The Savage Man had feizM his panting prey ! — 
Now let her try again a fteed to fteal *, 
By quick conveyance from his Lord away. 
For Roland her's purfues along the fandy bay. 
Vol. If. G g But 

* She had ftolcn the hoiTe which (he rode. 
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But let us leave the Princefs to her fate, 
An happier fate than Roland doom'd to find. 
And follow by the fhore her moon^ruck Mate ; 
Who matchlefs in his fpecd, outwent the wind ! 
Now foot to foot, he followed clofe behind ; 
Now fide by fide, he reached the ftced at laft ; 
Then round his hand the flowing bridle twin'd. 
And on the faddle fprung with furious hafte. 
And ply'd the whip and fpur along the barren wafte. 

With gloomy joy he flrode the willing flieed. 
His miftrefs had notgiv'n him more delight ; * 
Yet ftop'd he not his famifli*d horfc to feed. 
Nor gave an hour to breathe^ at morn or night : 
At lafl: a chafm appeared, an awful fight 
To fober men, but Roland try'd the leap. 
And tumbled down a pit^ as dark as night. 
His ftced and him together down the fteep. 
But brave Orlando rolPd uriinjur'd to the deep. 



Not 
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Not fo his ftced, his Ihoulder felt the fliock. 
And up the hero dragged her weight with pain : 
Then on his ample back the burden took. 
And bore her feventy furlongs o'er the plain ; 
Then fet her gently down, and puU'd the rein. 
And urg'd to toilfome march, the weary beaft. 
That flowly limp'd along, like one in pain ; 
*' Come or, he cry'd,'* and ftill the vidim preft, 
"While ftill with hobbling gait the courfer mock'd 
his hafte* 

But had he vy*d with angels in their fpeed. 
He had not matched a frantic man's defire ; 
At length he took the bridle from his head. 

And bound it to his foot with frantic ire, 

> I . • • • 

And ftill he chear'd him when he feem*d to tire. 
And ftill along the mangled viftim drew ; 
Nor minded, when he faw the fteed expire. 
But tugg'd her on thro' rocks and fands anew, 
'Till nought but rattling bones thcftiadman's courfc 

purfue. 1 

He 
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He drew his lumber on, and ravag'd all 
Hamlet or town, where'er he chancM to come : 
The plundered village felt his hunger's call. 
And gave their hoards to fill his giant womb. 
Their fheep, their oxen found a living tomb : 
The fhepherds kill'd, or maim'd, his fury wail*d j 
Oh ! had his miftrefs met an equal doom ! — 
But that curs'd Ring the forc'refs conceal'd, 
And for a thoufand lives the vengeance due withheld. 

Curs'd be the hand that gave the magic ring ! 
And he that taught our, fenfes to abufe ! 
Elfe now the talk were mine her fall to fing 

An awful leffon, meant for public ufc : 
Roland, return ! and let thy fury loofc 
Among the faithlefs jilts of modern times! 
But now the mcon-ftruck man invitesi the Mufe 

To his unequal^d rage to fuit her rhymes, 
And now the circling fun defcends to other dimes. 

END OF THE SPECIMEN. 
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POSTSCRIPT 



TO THE 



SPECIMEN OF ARIOSTO. 



X O favc the trouble of criticifm, (if this Sped- 
men be thought worthy of animadverfion) the 
Tranflator owns, that he has taken fome liberties 
with the Original, particularly with refpefl: to ab- 
breviation, llie genius oi Italian is fo differeni: 
from Englifhy that what is elegant and harmonious 
in the former, appears flat and profaic in the 
latter, if rendered with rigorous fidelity* His 
freedom-, however, has been attended with cau- 
. tion ; though, where he could compreli a fjpnti- 

mcat 
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mcnt w^ch had been dibted in the original, and 
by that means add to its poetical cffcfl:, he has 
not fcrupled the experiment. The moft rigorous 
Critic, he hoped, would not be offended at the 
fuppreiSon of a pleonafm. With rcfpefi: to the 
licentious paffages, he has been more hardy, as 
^hey are all either altered, or entirely omitted, in 
the entire tranilation^ which has been finifhed 
fome years. 
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